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BURDETT NEWS. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton were Bow 
Island visltors Sunday. 

G. F. Bowe has three carpenters and 
a plasterer finishing his two story 
residence, 

Several Burdett people attended the 


dance at Bow Island on Friday, Those 
present report a very good time, 


It is an acknowledged fact that the 
present season has been one of almost 
| unprecedented drought,extending over 
the greater part of the semi-arid land 
of the west, and has, therefore, offered 
a severe test to the dry farming sys- 
tem. To show the severity of the 
test, the rainfall in Macleod for this 
season Was 1-83 inches, But in spite 
of this there are many paying crops 
of both winter and spring wheat, 
yields of which run from 10 to 85 
bushels per acre, according to methods 
of cultivation and preparation for the 
seed bed. Wherever the Canipbell 
method of soil tillage has been put 
into practice there is a paying crop in 
evidence, The farmer whose rule and 
method is biennial cropping need have 
no fear of raising a profitable crop in 
a year of severe drought, 

The methods I find that gave the 
best. results this year on sod land 
were: Breaking the land in June, 1909, 
to a depth of four inches, while moist, 
rolling down immediately and then | 
discing and harrowing sufficiently i 


We wish to call your attention this week to our 
HEATING & LIGHTING DEVICES. They are the best that 
inventive ingenuity and manufacturing skill can produce. 
No time or expense has been spared in embodying in them 
every possible improvement. 


THE RAYO LAMP 


Is a well-constructed, handsome, centre draught lamp of un- 
usual light-producing power, made of brass and beautifully 
nickelled. An ornament anywhere. 


COLONIAL SMOKELESS OIL HEATER 


Is acknowledged to be the only oil heater that really is per- 
fection, It is a home comfort and always satisfies its 
purchaser, 


THE TILDEN GURNEY HEATER 


A full line just received. 


There were quite a few strangers in 
town Wednesday, and from what we 
can learn it cost several of them a few 
plunks for their visit, 

Mr. and Mrs, C, Hoaglin of Bow Is- 
land were in Burdett for a short time 
Sunday. We are always glad to see 
them in our little city, 

Mr. John Furness, who formerly 
owned the Burdett pool room, has left 
for Idaho where he has a good busi- 
ness, Mr, Furness expects to return 
in the spring, as he has a half section 
of land in 6-10, 

Mr. Myers and Mr. Redinan have 
returned from Magrath where they 
have been employed on a threshing 
outfit. They report the crops very 
good in general, pieces of wheat going 
over forty bushels to the acre, 

A splendid rain fell Monday night 
and nearly all day Tuesday, Although 
hot enough it helped breaking out 
much, we belleve it will be a consider- f 
wble help to farmers that have plenty |] ¢ 
dell, of discing and harrowing to do. 


The rolling immediately is more im- Mr. Asthon and son Jim have taken |] 1] 
portant because it hastens and makes |e contract from the government to 
the rotting of the sod perfect. grade a road through the lake a mile 

Discing after the binder is not al- north and a half mile west of town. 
ways advisable, as a great deal de- This has been badly needed for some 
pends on the condition of the soil after time and we believe it will be a great 
harvesting. As a rule our falls are | provement, 
dry, and I therefore like to leave the 
stubble so as to catch the 
winter. 


form a loose mulch to fill in’ the 
crevises and prevent evaporation, I 
disced it well again this spring and 


Let us give you our prices and we will guarantee all 
| r harrowed and 


our goods to be just as we represent. seeded with a Gnt | 


If you live out of town, Write us. 


BOW ISLAND ALBERTA 


My. Roy Lyons who resided nine 
miles northwest of town was in town 
Then as soon as the land will | the fore part of the week and claims 
dise in the spring it is double disced | his wheat went an average of eight 
and harrowed, which puts it in good| bushels per acre, This was not a 
shape to receive any moisture that| very large yield but it helps some. 
falls and also steu'ts weed seeds. Plow-|Mv. Lyons had one hundved acres in 
ing should be done in June, followed | one field, 
close with the sub-surface packer and 
harrow, kept free from weeds by 
thorough cultivation which leayes the 
arf ge oantactod with a mulch on iost mal tone handnad aonag p~f_ jane lise 
rapid evaporation, done in’ the spring Which thicy will 

The sub-surface packer has proved|sow to wheat, oats and flax. It is 
itself this year to be a most important {their intention to have six hundred 
implement for the dry farmer, I have | acres in if possible. 
seen a difference of three to four bus, A Subscriber, 


per acre in favor of the packer this ————————— 
WINNIFRED. 


year, and I know a number of farmers 
Messrs, Agar and DeMarce are go- 


in my district have added it to their 
list of implements this fall. 

The season of 1910 should stand as|ing on an antelope hunt this week, 
an object lesson to all engaged in 
agriculture in the semi-arid belt, for it 
has been proved this year that it is 
not upon the amount of rainfall we 
get but upon the amount we save that 
we may hope to raise profitable crops. 
The favorable seasons are really the 


I 


snow of 


Bowe Bros. have three hundred 
acres ready for crop, and expect to 


have between one hundred and fifty 


th 
ev 
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For 16 Years The Standard 


RUBEROID is the original smooth surfaced roofing. 
RULEROID proved 16 years ago that it was the one 
and only perfect roofing material. 


To-day RUBEROID is the recognized standard. 


Ruberoid has proved its superior wearing qualities— 
and has proved its powers of resisting fire, water, 
heat and cold—by actual use on roofs for 
16 years. Write for samples and prices. 


POSTS. POSTS. 


See our 10c. Posts 


PIONEER LUMBER CO’Y 


A. fF. DULMAGE, Manager. 


Coal 7] Coal ! 


We have made arrangements to have a constant supply 
of domestic coal on hand, and shall pe pleased to receive 
your crder for same, ORDER EARLY, 


Beattie & Bratton 


LIVERY, FEED AND 
SALE STABLE. 


and have secured a license 
purpose, 


for this 
snow, 

There is some talk of boring for gas 
here. We hope the proposition will 
materialise, as it would help to boost 
the town considerably, 


dangerous ones, because they carry 
the temptation to abandon or neglect 
good farming methods, 


We ave glad to announce that Win- 
nifved has at last had an agent ap- 
pointed here. Mr, R, E, Copeland ar- 
rived heve on Wednesday to take up 
his duties in that capacity. 


A gasoline threshing outfit has been 
at work in this district, threshing for 
Geo, Caye, Larson, McLean, DeMarce 
and others, This shows that the crops 
around here have not been failures 
altogether, 


STAN. KETCHEL SHOT. 


Springfield, Mo, October 18—Stanley 
Ketchel, champion middleweight pug- 
ilist of the world, died here last night 
at 7,05 o'clock as a result of being shot 
early yesterday by Walter A, Hurtz, 
a ranch hand, 

The shooting took place on the ranch 
of R. P. Dickerson, a friend of Ket- 
chel, near Conway, forty miles east of 
here, 


A local lodge of the 1.0.0.7, was 
instituted here on Thursday night. A 
large body of visiting brethren were 
present from Taber, Grassy Lake and 
Bow Island, the two former towns 

An hour before he died, Ketchel re-}each sending a degree team and the 
gained consciousness, There was then | members of which are to be heartily 
thought to be a slight chance for his] congratulated upon their work. ‘The 
vecoyery, His condition soon took a | numes of the officers installed will be 
decided change for the worse, however, | given in our next issue, 
and he died quickly, 

The pugilist died in the Springfield 
bospital, where he had been rushed on 
a special train chartered by Mr, Dick- 
evson, Three physicians were on the 
train, An operation was performed 
on Ketchel at the ranch house in an 
attempt to locate the bullet, It was 
not found, A report from Conway 
has it that a 22 calibre bullet, the same 
pattern as that which inflicted Ket- 
chel’s wound, was found on the floor 
of the room in which the shooting took 
place, Itis thought there is a possi- 
bility of this being the bullet that 
killed Ketchel, 


A CATTLE CASE, 


The prevalence of cattle stealing in 
Southern Alberta is causing the Police | officiating clergyman, 
Court dockets to be filled with an un-} My, Lomas is the manager of the 
usual number of cases in which the | Pioncer Meat Market, his bride being 
penalties are severe, Lust week, a|the daughter of Mrs, and Mrs, 3. L, 
settler, Frank Mark, living near Elk- | Powell of Iron Springs, Alta. 
water, was charged before Captain] Both bride and bridegroom are well 
Parker, at Irvine, with having brand-|and popularly known in Bow Island 
ed and earmarked a two-year-old bull|and the good wishes of a host of 
nelonging to 8. Gigie. He was con-|friends will follow them upon their 
victed and paid a fine of $25, costs of | matrimonial voyage. 
$20.60 and damages to Gigie of $28.| Mr, and Mrs, Lomas will reside upon 
The extreme penalty is $200 under} their farm three miles south-west of 
Clause B, of Sec, 18, Bow felapd, 


in this district 
who do not know that it is necessary 


As there ave a few 


to procure a license for shooting big 
game we quote the Game Ordinance 
of Alberta us follows:- *tNo person 
shill hunt, trap, take, shoot at, wound 
ov kill any big game protected by this 
Act without having in his possession 
a license duly issued to him so to do, 
which shall be known as a residents 
big game license,” 


DRAY LINE IN CONNECTION. 


A PIONEER WEDDING. 

The first wedding in Bow Island took 
place at the Bow Island hotel on Wed- 
nesday night at 9 p.m., when Mr, Geo, 
Lomas and Miss ©, A, Powell entered 


into the sacred bonds of matrimony, 
the Rey, H, M, Henderson being the 


| We Sell Hay, Oats, Shorts, Chop and Bran. 
| 


John Deere Ploughs 
and Machinery. 


[un order to reduce my stock of Machinery and Harness, I aim pre 
pared to give satisfactory terms and prices on what [ have left. Like al 
other business men, | would like to start the New Year with a new stoc , 
Therefore, Lshall be glad to dispose of what I have at a small profit. 
also a line of Fur Robes and other winter necessities that will be on 
When in town call and see my stock, 


hand ut once 


A. Swennumson 
Advertise in the “REVIEW.” 


1910. 


Turkey) 


and leave your order to save being 
disappointed as 


White Slave Trade.| 


schemes employed in trapping girls 


1 Balmoral St., Medicine Hat, Alta, 


The ‘*Review” for Job Printing. 


S. Andrew's Preskyterian Church 


Public Services every Sunday Evening at 7.30 
Sunday School at 11.00 a.m. 
Subject for next Sunday Evening : 
. “The Popular Christ.” 


je- SPECIAL MUSIC BY THE CHOIR 


There is a Seat, a Hymn Book, a hearty welcome’ extended to all 


REV. ROBT. ROSS, Pastor. 


THE MYRTLE! 
HOTEL... 


Dan Needham, Prop. 


Turkey 


I have contracted with a local 
armer for a supply of fine young 
urkeys for Thanksgiving. Call TEN 
the supply 38 1/1 Commercial Travellers’ 


Home. 


imited, 


THE BIG MARKET 


PIONEER MEAT 


MARKET. 
3. T. WHITNEY - - - 


Best Brands of Wines, Liquors 


and Cigars. 


The Leading Hotel 


<r 


™n Bow Island. w= » 


| 
| 
| 
PROP. }| 


WAR ON THE 


Two Big Sample Rooms in 
connection. 


Headquarters for 
Farmers & Ranchers 


190 p. illustrated book showing the 


dowemen.. Written by leaders in 
e movement. A copy side “be in Rates--$2.UU0 a day. 
ery home, Price $1.50 postpaid. 


‘mit by postal note, Rev. H. Arndt. 


Bow Island :-: Alberta 


Lumber 


A COMPLETE LINE OF BUILDING MATERIAL 


— eee 


Lumber 

Lath 

Shingles 
Building Paper 
Plaster 
Rubberoid, etc. 


Sy | 
Su 


IN AND GET OUR PRICES 


MANAGER 


kK CALL 


A. ELLSWORTH - 


The Way To Wealth 


(oa 
= 


is found by forming habits of economy, Spend 
a little less than you earn and put the surplus 
in a Savings Account where interest will be 
added twice a year. 


The Bank of British North America 


will receive deposits of $1.00 and upwards. 


74 YEARS IN BUSINESS 


Capital and Reserve Over $7,000,000 


W. E. HOPKINS, Acting Manager. 
H, R, POWELL, Acting Manager, 


Bow Island Branch - - 
Burdett Branch -- 


THE REVIEW. BOW ISLAND, ALBERTA 


aboard with a aervous 
--in a tense manner: 

**Now, lads, buckle to! We've had 
our work this night avd we're not yet 
at the end of the wood, ‘Bear a hand, 
mlads! Slings ready! Heaveo and 
quiet, m ‘lads, 

The men worked like phantoms, 
swiftly and_ silently, In threes the 
— eame aboard and were stowed. 

leather Bloom stood looking on from 


ah, and cried 


The Paradoxical Personality o 
Pope Pius . 


By STEPHEN CHALMERS 


(Copyright, 1909, by Edward J. Clode). 


N the contrast between the perfect | rule, he, Pius X., had an equal right to 


} TER X i ay ¥ arkin fe j 4 " ee a short distance, It was not the sharp, eacefulness of all the moods of the| abolish it. Pius X. eats most simply 
CHAPTER X1L—-(continued) | nen rey Ser eee ee yt BF pica A print tack to believe the pa- commanding, . quick-deciding Heather ‘ope and the state of war fierce|and frugally, and the Pontiff’s meals 
Smuggie-stie Falls From Grace t : oy ic Aree : Pyieria | Bloom of other days, but a sullen game-| and unceasing which has made his pon-| differ little from those that were served 
into abysmal darkness, through which, Arrest the master of the Thistle ster who had t his di d viet Dh iT ee th tub priest of Sal wh 
So far he had not communicated his| a bitter, despairing voice cried: Down,’’ said Ben Larkin faintly. ‘‘Se- oO bad cas § dice and knew | tificate so exciting, the newspapers of] to the parish priest o zano, en 
de t Cookson or to the men, He “Ben! Ben! Oh, forgive me! for.) quester the ship——’*’ } that neither his hopes nor his fears Kurope just now behold the paradox} Pius X, was first elected he was astound- 
pe “still waitin : with impatience and| give me!"’ : ' “But the Phistio Down's gone!"’ would alter the result. of the Vatican, Pius X. remains to-day,|ed at the number of servants in the 
Agee ake nliadetien, SA for the reappest bs sald Cookson, *'f enw: bus tretet tn Only once did he speak, and that as re the Independence Belge of Brus-| Papal kitchen, and exclaimed, ‘‘Sure- 
: Sey at tt oda on ft Where an the TA char ten malnutes Awo.?? a larger keg--a halt-puneheon, in fact] sels, preeisely what he was when he as-|ly it is not necessary to have seven 
= Ne it hate Been miastag Fei bere CHAPTER X11. Whe Newbannt ER Wad Chelan came temmbeting ever the side bud fell|conded ais throne, a timid, gentle, un- nat Pa order to make me a little 
“" sian taal ad heard 3 aeniina whith y 7 y with a sullen thud upon the deck. suspicious, urbane and pacific parish | sou ; 
be an a, —- roe pert eh ‘ne A Thorough Understanding a hse. vasscmtas eve upon the old coast ‘What's that?’’ he asked with a| priest involved in war with all the great he Pope likes the simplest Italian 
‘hl ll i el ag Eo “Yes, sir!’ cried the coast guard, | BU": snarl, ‘*Ye'd think we were smug- 
Cothouse but tweuty four hours before. 


‘*Cookson,’’ said he, ‘‘if Horatio 
Nelson can see you now, he’s blushing 
for his old quartermaster, ** 

The coastguard stared stupidly at the 
sick man for a moment. hen, across 
his face came a look of understanding, 
and tears sprang into his eyes, 

‘*Adm'ral,’’ he said, and his voice 
was choked with genuine grief. ‘‘ Keel- 
hanl me f'r a lubber! Maybe old Jack 
Cookson’s too old for sarvice—it’s nigh 
on twenty-five years since Trafalgar— 
but II done my b-best, adm’ral, and 


i atin nations of the world, The pat-| cookery, and his menu usually consists 
gling elephants to look at it. Many alriareh of Venice mounted the chair of] of soup or maccaroni, a plate of meat, 
og’s been choked by that kind of] Saint Peter with the intention, writes| cheese and fruit, and on Fridays the 
greed. To one side with it. You can't} the Rome correspondent of the London| Pope often eats a dish of haricot beans 
stow it now. Lively below, there!’’ Post, of ‘‘renewing all things in| or ‘‘polenta,’’ the maize flour which is 

In fifteen minutes the squat craft|Christ.’’ A conservative by tempera-| the staple of life to many Italian peas- 
alongside was empty and the men clam-| ment, he is a reformer in the sense that] ants, After supper the Pope soon re- 
bered aboard, all except the Red Mole] he wishes to remove the abuses which| tires, and is generally in bed by half 
and his surly son, Archibald. These| have grown up in the course of cen-| past ten, In all the arrangements of 
two began to push her off, but Grant|turies and to revive what he considers| his life Pius X. uses the same humble 
stopped them, to be the better practice of former gen-| simplicity. The author of the book 

**Open the cock of that boat!’’ he| erations, Simplicity has been his maxim] already mentioned says that under the 
commanded, ‘‘and come aboard, you|—simplicity in the ceremonial of the] Pope’s predecessors there were Mon- 


bringing down his fist with an emphatic 
erack on the arm of his chair, ‘‘ Orders 
is orders, and if the adm’ral says, 
‘Stand by till IT come alongside,’ stand 
by it is! But where in thunder is the 
lad?) One o'clock in the morning, sir!’’ 

Jack Cookson glared at the old clock, 
whose pendulum was wagging relent 
lessly through the hours, and snorted 
with all his might and main, 

‘*First Mister Horneveraft. Now the 
adm ral. By thunder! I'll be missing 


What was the man doing? It was the 
thought that possibly the long-nosed col 
lector had discovered something which 
stayed the lieutenant on the decision 
of a definite plan of action, Ile had no 
desire to conflict with Horneyeraft, if 
it could be avoided. 

He picked up the totter, and read it 
over and over. He wondered what the 
girl could have to say. It could be 
nothing against her father that she had 
discovered, Ue knew Grizel too well 


beli hat at ld te 1 any next!’’ ment’? oe ; Vatiean, simplicity in the administra. Ene who were er we a month, 
to believe that she woul¢ veal any ‘*Indsed,’’ said the dominic, who sat|  ««g, P 43 ine i nas e Re ole and his son looked up|tive and judicial system of the great}/and had rooms in the Vatican, whose 
Shing. ageines ha eaten Range en! up with the coastguard, sharing his] the sutton pay sani aay Many in astonishment. Over the gunwale| institution over which he, the most} sole duty was to hold the Pope's hat 
ei ine Pe ee, fey WHS) alarm when a cessation of story-telling] holding out his hand ‘<Forgive me they saw the dour, bearded face of the| deeply religious and least worldly of| when he went out in the Vatican gar- 
could i ve! : i . " 


. : had reminded them that the hour was} old lad. You aren‘t all to blame. I'm 
When six o'clock came that evening. | jate and Larkin still absent; ‘‘indeod,| peaten, too.’’ 

Larkin was impaticntly walking up and] j, jt not our duty—your duty, rather— “put! tut!’? the dominie protested. 
down on the strip of sand below the] ¢9 jyetitute a search party 2" CCAS Th ANH eR, 3s Geb. Guten chars 
barren rocks where the coast guard sta Sir!’ snorted Cookson. ‘With alll Gookson. You, my friend, must sleep,’! 
tion stood, The old bell of the parish! aye respecks for book-larnin’ an’ sich, “One hamant y gaia Larkin (© Oonet. 
kirk was humming over the bay and] gy you dare to tell me what my dooty guard, Mod Tat. Wromad=cAnaT Gyles 
echoing wbgsy corny . Bahr is?” Orders is orders, sit, and here I| Grant—and bring her to me—here!’’ 
yack to Ben’s mine 2¢ parlor o nit +f $155) em ha : m + " k 

vious Sunday evening, and in his mind] org gir? Do you take me for a French. | US As the poor old, obsolete sailor 


sea-master. men, has been chosen to preside. Tenac-} dens, or who carried the stick or um- 
““Open the coek?’’ echoed the Red| ious of his purpose, he has carried out,| brella of the Pontiff, and there were 
Mole, while even Archibald gave a/ despite considerable opposition, a large| others whose functions were hardly 
grunt of surprise, part of this ecclesiastical programme.| more important. All these sinecures 
‘*Open the cock, I say!’’ Heather] He has given us the beautiful spectacle| have been inexorably abolished by 
Bloom growled. ‘‘The minute the haze] of a Pope preaching the practical and] Pius X., permeate the lamenta- 
lifts they'll spy her from the coast-| simple sermons of a parish priest in|tions and protests which his action 
guard. Lively, now!’’ one courtyard of the Vatican; he has|caused. He has discouraged elaborate 
‘*But it's my boat an’ wuth sax] shown his predilection for a healthy and] services and decorations in the churches, 
pun’, if it’s wuth a bawbee!’’ a muscular Christianity by presiding|and ordered « return to the old Gre- 
Heather Bloom’s answer was charac-| over a series of gymnastic exercises in| gorian music, In everything Pius X, 


he presently heard the tender passion} nant? went out, he dashed away a tear and} teristic of his frame of mind. He sud-|another. He has appointed a commis-| has shown the transparent sineerity and 
of the little harmonium and saw the (¢Ohders ie orders,’ anid! the dominte said: fc ‘ : denly turned, lifted a keg from the] sion to restore the Gregorian chant; he] simplicity of his character, and a simple 
firelight glint of Grizel’s brown hair! . 1 ik fa! i seca. Naa 4 aut Wit 1 believe that’s all I m good for—|deek behind and hurled it downward| has entrusted a distinguished English] piety that never hesitates for a moment 
and pink cheek. biggie ndeed, 1 do not doubt but} overhaulin’ females. But’’—he added|into the smuggler’s boat. The iron-| scholar with the revision of the Vulgate.| to do what seems to him right, whether 


yhat you may be in the right of it,|/to himself, by y of lation— 
*‘Meet me by the castle gate after] ¥ sy, ? 4 hs ‘|to himself, by way of consolation 
kirk grvigs 4 night."’ * my friend. England's greatest victor-|««T'ye seen things in my day!’’ 
p no, 1 Meee pa with | 18 —leaving aside England 8s greatest 
ig words ts an ‘ball. H blunders—are due to this great sense 
the humming o re urge bel, © lof the written rule, as applied to duty. 
could imagine her walking demurely| 5, jt was with the Romans and the 
throngh Morag at that moment with Spartans. But there is no rule, my 
her book of psalms and paraphrases, friend, which is not suseeptible of 
and presently her voice would join} oxcention, and something tells me that 


with the others in praise of her Maker.) i, ¢his ease your orders are in conflict S f D 
<new : > hs en i iss oka a “my A morning with the tide. e had recog- 
He knew now that she had been inno-| yigy your duty. Tt is now six hours g wit d u cog 


cent of all knowledge of the smug-] cine ‘Tj Kauats Taentc inet the: ak nized none of his assailants, and, al- 
glers; and, knowing that, was it not re att bie scien ‘ pha i oa eee Aobe . arent 
his duty to obey the order of the mes- cree aL e f wed day, he had but one witness to it all— 
jamet ‘Tt tr something that he ‘‘Sir! Cookson eng byt Pay Grizel! , 
ought to know; he felt that, otherwise, may be book-larnin,—an . poo re 
the delicacy of the sweet lass would nin’ an sich there’s none has such a 
have forbidden that letter. mighty respeck as John Cookson, quar- 
Mi rpeetaegl 8 wa Aida be ie Sabre a my salute. He had been waiting outside 
Majesty, God bless ’im!—but the books! vith Grizel for hours. For once he had 
edest larn’dest professor in the whole danut tio" GoNRIAE “Ok OMiara aedmnaty. 
OUR Y' aon. es gee bien hy aif- and nad kept the girl waiting until the 
foren RS yyoon OLnB rare cule .. | lieutenant should have had the full 
**You miseonceive me,’’ the dominie Doneft ‘of bis drugged alumbers 
protested. ‘*One’s orders may, on an ties ; A rd 5 bereits ; 
occasion, conflict with one’s personal], “|Come aboard, sir!’ he said humbly. 
sense of duty. For instance——’’ l’ve brought Miss Grizel, sir. 


+e Pej FY ” 
‘Whe r, : Pre eh) 3ring her in. 
What do you know of conflict? Grizel presently entered. Her face 


ringed dead-weight missed the Red] And, finally, he has carried out that] the action be politic or the reverse. 
Mole’s head by an inch or two and}reform of the congregations and the Everyone has heard that when the 
crashed into the bottom of the craft] ecclesiastical tribunals whieh had long| Patriarch of Venice went to Rome for 
with a foree that sprung her timbers. been considered necessary, but which|the conclave he had so little premon- 
“*Now will ye obey me!’’ Heather] no previous Pope had attempted. This| ition of the result that he bought a re 
Bloom raved, as the water began to] alone is un achievement worthy of great| turn ticket. He long kept it, says Rene 
bubble yh the Red Mole’s feet.| eccelesiastical statesmen. agi Specie of a “+a study of Pius 
**Come aboard! If ye'd done it at its igious side, however, to| X. in } eClure’s, Many an entreaty to 
first’’—he added, as the two men climb- Sues eae ane authority, the} part with the little piece of anrdbaard 
ed over the side—‘‘ye might have got pontifieate of Pius X. has not been an| had no effect upon the spiritual head of 
her back, water-logged.’’ unqualified success. If the present|/the church until at last the King of 
He whirled around upon the man at Pope is the most conscientious and ear- Greece begged so hard that he secured 
the wheel, nest of men, he is certainly lacking in| the prize. 
“Up wi your helm, Sandy! Stand|that breadth of view which character- Aan 
by, m’lads!’ ized a Leo XIII. or an Innocent IIL] PROF. WIGGINS AND HIS STORMS 
In a few minutes the Thistle Down] There can be no greater contrast than|emwENTY years ago the name of 
was under way. The wind was out of} that between the way in which the far- Prof, E. Stone Wiggins, who pass- 
west-northwest and freshening. Pre-| seeing Innocent treated St. Francis and ed away reeentiv in New Bruns- 
sently the haze was swept away and all|that in which his latest successor has} wiek, was a household word not only 
at once the sun rose over the hills|treated the Modernists and the Chris-}jn Canada but in America because of 
at the headwaters of the Firth, and|tian Democrats. Of the Roman Church] jig ability as a weather prophet A 
mountain and sea were bathed in a during the last five years the famous re- highly-educated selentist hee eainc in 
cold, clear light. mark of Lord Macaulay would be 00) for some ridicule because many of his 
Heather Bloom stepped to a box be-| longer true, that ‘‘she thoroughly under-| theories were in diametrical fac osition 
hind the wheel and took out a tele-| stands, what no other Church has ever|to those of other shysicists eahtcots I 
scope, which he levelled first upon| understood, how to deal with enthus-| omors, He foretold ; vivlent storm “ 
Morag and then, with a sweep, upon the] iasts. ’ On the eontrary the system of poet hg he 


It was nearly noon on Monday when 
Larkin awoke and knew that he had 
been out-manceuvred for the third 
time. The Thistle Down had gone. 
That was no evidence. It had been an- 
nounced that she would sail on Monday 


When it was discovered that he was 
fully conscious, the coastguard entered 
the room anu touched his forehead in 

He stopped in his walk, and -in an- 
other moment he had decided. He 
would go, and trust the interview to 
yield some guiding-point for the night’s 
action. It might be something about 
Horneyeraft—a message from Horney 
eraft, even. In any event, it would be 
but an hour’s delay. During that time 
the smugglers could have little chance 
to get away with a contraband boat, 


werld was. jushawaking. smo! eile learning 
ning to curl from the ene the over the masses to the Church, out of} cy 
villages of Inverkip, Inellan, and the|the fold altogether, It is quite conceiv-| ys; 
farther town of Largs. A deep sigh|able that in the struggle with the Mod- 
burst from Grant’s breast, but never-|ernists the Vatican will emerge vietor- 


; eee ys # : i ( y i; : 4 ) *}oecur on March 10tH, 1883, to rise in 
for it was still the long light of the roared ace, ; I sg ats — was pale and drawn, and her eyes|!and on either side of the Firth, There| Pius X. and Cardinal Merry del Val is|the North Pacific, and striking America 
Indian summer evenings. It would] °F pipin times o ROASTs ooty 18 Goot) spoke of a sleepless night and great| Was nothing in sight but a few fishing! to try to drive the scholars and the! from the southwest, to sweep eastward 
hardly be dark before nine o’elock, The|®"4 orders is orders! mental pain. He could not bear to look| Smacks on the sea, and on land the| enthusiasts, the men who wish to recon- 


and along the Great _I 8s. General 

“wis to be dofie a the Lower 
Lawrence region and the Gulf of 
Mexico, Dread of the storm induced 
Canadian and New England fishermen 
to keep in port. They were well re- 


a ~—. cutter lay ‘veady by the gangplank, and). There game uddensafooble beati DB) ot hor andowhen daek Cookson would 
‘the crew smoked their pipes while aT Vv “the iaveth seit the Goriinia have retired, he called the old sailor 
awaiting orders in the coastguard sta ‘What's that?’ said the dominie,/).04 for he feared the interview. 
tion with Lo start. we , ‘*Miss Grant,’’ he said, ‘‘ where were 
rag 4 : ‘*What's what?’’ filé ‘eoastguard bel wan inet miahte?? 
The kirk bel! stopped as Larkin re lowed. ‘‘Just what.I say, and let it|: ‘ ght? 


4 7 4 3 y' ; : the less he hailed along the deck: ious. But it is also permissible to think! .. ; : " F 
tired to his room and prepared himself) ost at that. Dooty, sir——’’ ‘*You know,’’ she replied in a low ‘*Crack on rs fag Seiuals erie! that Leo XII wouth dermatoses warded for it came on time with all its 
for the meeting with Grizel. He smiled Even Cookson stopped. The feeble | tone. She'll stand it as the wind holds! Come| struggle alto rether inry, dealing death and destruction sh 
as he remarked his own little vanity in|} ating at the door was suddenly re-| ‘‘Did you sce the smugglers?’’ a point Sandy-atendy, lad! Steady!?? Bere ee : t _ {its path. Upon one occasion Professor 
the details of dress, and he was u-) aiforced by a faint voice—a woman’s| ‘‘ You know I did.’’ i The BRA ne ALcIAA Tawra EGU SHTENS if the policy of the Pope be thus in| Wiggins wrote to the Lords of the Eng 
ashamed to admit to himself that his pig ites Si ‘*Could you point them out if you ‘ ated vahava't ‘th 1 & mal contrast with that of his predecessor,| lish Admiralty, warning them not to al- 

Sn. ees oa sat the prospect| \ Ce CTNARE: : saw th ain???’ merry morning waters in the long reach | jis mode of life continues to present an} low vessels out of port on a certain date 
heart beat he higher “a de oe pigs. mi | «Mr, Cookson! Admiral Cookson! | ™* IO Aa for the Great Cumbrae Island, abeam Bet rage 

© of seeing her again, or wea or woe. - “ 


“*T could,’ she replied, after a mo- 


Oper the door!’’ : ment, and with a slight weight upon 
A moment later Larkin staggered in-} 4), “ould?! § 8 ! 


to the parlor of the coastguard station, LeDIAC doh Aarne ateer etka 
alone. His uniform was covered with $ of eget 0 

‘ : mustered the guard? 
mud and slightly torn. His face was ‘Not’? 
pale as a dead man’s, but his eyes were : 
bright with the insane glow of a dis 


antithesis no less marked, It is welllas a most disastrous storm would occur 
known, says the Rome correspondent of | at that time. 
the London Standard, that the present 
Pope dislikes the pomp and ceremonial 


of which Heather Bloom brought her 
before the wind and the Thistle Down 
raced like a hound for the open chan- 
nel. There was now little fear of pur 
suit or of danger ahead. 


All through the day the schooner 


He took a long time to dress, so that 

* when ne left the coastguard house, 
smart and bright in his uniform, and 
stepped jauntily toward Morag on his 
way to the castle gate, the good folk 
were coming from the kirk, Toward 
the coast-guard§ station, arm-in-arm, 


They only laughed. How- 
ever, a few days later the Lord Mayor 
of London opened a subseription for the 
that has usually been attached to every! widows and orphans of the four hundred 
action of the Pontiff, and loves to live| t storm, One of his greatest discov 
a perfectly simple life, disregarding all|eries was that the atmosphere cunnot 


‘*Or cause them to be warned?"’ 


i She did not answer. He repeated the|™ade good headway. Meather Bloom | formalities that are not absolutely ne-|men of the Hull fishing fleet lost in 
came the dominie and old Cookson,|0Mdered intellect. He swung on one) yoction. Then she said: never left the deck until late in the|cessary to his position. A book called| absorb moisture till charged electrically. 
both of them already involved in lore heel in a moment, then lurched forward ‘“‘T may have done so, unconseious-|@vening, when the breeze dropped ra-|‘‘Pius X. and the Papal Court,’’ is by| To the perpetual rains of the summer of 
and history. Ben Larkin passed a few anne the dominie’s Ae ae Spee OCG ES Ae pidly. Presently there was not a rip-}an anonymous writer, who seems to be/ 1902 he attributed the eruption of Mt. 
words of instruction to the coastguard Muster the men!’’ he gasped the ‘‘After you helped me to the door of|Ple on the Firts and one could hear| well informed as to the habits and pre-| 


Velee, which filled the northern hemis 


smugglers ar 1’? ; ; ; 
smugglers are out! phere with electrie energy, turning it 


| 
ant yi au respectful salute to the ul 4 
and, with: 8 I | **Smugglers!’’ roared Cockson, blow 


the wailing of the gulls on the ghostly |dilections of Pius X. The author tells! 
dominie, passed on. 


the coastguard, you went away, Where + a : 
rock of Ailsa, some miles ahead. us that at about five o'clock in the 


did you go?’’ 


: jiito a large aerial sponge. In his book 
Fae é xin y | F ! 7 hil Aeage : go pong ; 

As he went through Morag, he saw, | 128 eo .  Negeks dan Hen’ Lares ni **Why must I answer all these ques : Then Heather Bloom descended to| morning’ the Pope’s bedroom attendant|/the ‘‘Architeeture of the Heavens,’’ 
some way ahead of him, the neat little | pa : ‘ Kine’ officur? What ol Gdast tions?’’ she said, with a sudden toss of |the cuddy. He sat down heavily by|enters his room, but, unless his Holiness| published — in 1864, Professor Wiggins 
. ei. ’ down ¢ ‘ cer? 2 ! st- 


7 the head. 

‘*By your answering them you will 
save me the pain of——’’ 

‘“‘T went aboard the Thistle Down 


the table and bowed his face over his} is ill, he finds him already up and read 
clasped hands. Had any of the erewjing his breviary, as was his eustom| 
seen him at that moment, they would|through his long parochial life. At six 
have been more than astonished. o'clock Pius X., says Mass in a simple 

Heather Bloom was praying! little oratory, served by two Monsignori.! and propels the comets through space 

During the last twelve hours he had| After having prayed for a while in the|In time these bodies become 80 reat 
gone through an experience which his|little chapel the Pope has his early| that the sun ean no longer repel ital 
worst enemies would not have wished| breakfast, which consists of a cup of|when they fall into irregular and fin. 
him to suffer. The conscience which | coffee and rolls and butter, and directly| ally circular orbits Rice +9 the sun 
makes a coward had stung him sufli-|afterwards, if the weather is fine, he : ) j : 
ciently; but it was not that. The sus-| walks in the great gardens of the Vati- . 


figure that had become the centre of | puard! Turn out! Turn out! 
his life. She did not stop at the gate The dominie staggered under the 
“ bays ooh rie ae pra ye | weight of Larkin and pales ip to get 
«e cast t t 3 ‘Thi » settle. The lie open- ‘9 
Whether she aa and recognized Lar him ig the one Ht ares hye ’ "lto say good-bye to my father,’’ she 
kin, he had no means of knowing, but of ye oree O00 BINH0S UP TA SOe A 4nterrupted. : 

she’ quickened her step and walked | % $524 a ite ‘ ‘Thank you. You see I do not sug- 
rather hurriedly toward the castle gate. ‘Here J am again,’’ he whispered.| gost even that you might have gone 
: Larkin wondered at this. Why could] ‘*Sunday’s my unlucky day and —and—- with the purpose of warning him?’’ 
she not speak to him by the cottage that’s my unlueky place, Tell Cookson ‘*T did not go with that in mind, nor 
gate? Why all this mystery? He sud-} -the lodge—Bull Rock! did I——’ 


propounded his theory of the universe, 
namely, that the sun is enclosed in an 
atmosphere of electricity by whose 
positive and negative forees it attracts 


: M His eyes closed and his fae» took on ‘‘That will d I did not an to|pense of the dash from Morag had|ecan for an hour or so, (>? all the letters that pass through 

y »me ~ } f neasy J hat wi 0. 1 not mean to A b, . 
pe that Pe a cats a6 by the} ® gray blue pallor. ... |ask as a question,’’ tried him to the utmost; but it was not) ‘The Vatican gardens cover many ti ie cMhegs ofthe "Ons, Swo- 
Bull Rock the scene of his previous! ‘‘Mmmmm!'’ hummed the dominie. He suddenly held out to her a folded|that which bowed him in misery now.|/acres of ground, and contain, besides | lirds are written and sent to 


the *: shall exes wie oak. But, first—| slip of paper 
: >» take ‘ plenty of air—plenty of air: ‘Did you write that?’’ he asked 
procolens wigs bs rae pF ps9 . Having lcosened the sick man’s collar curiously. 
par fa gate ond the lodge, curved some- | he turned and opened all the windows,| Sho merely glanced at it. 
‘what, so that Ben lost sight of Grizel|though which came the ruffle of oars} ‘‘T wrote it,’’ she said simply, her 
until’ he was almost within speaking and the tramping of the coastguards eyes dropping to the floor. i 
distance of her. ‘Then, even in the dim feet. The dominie, in the professional ‘*At least one other person, besides 
light of dusk, he noticed an attempt preoceupation of the moment, forgot to yourself, knew that you wrote this?’’ 
on her part to conceal lierself in the} sive. Cookson the instructions he had} he said, rather than asked, — 
shadow of the broken-down estate wall. received, and only remembered them) She paused before answering, It was 
He advanced swiftly and held out his|S0me time afterward, when Ben Larkin, on the tip of her tongue to correct him 
head ’ opening his eyes, said: in his examination. He had missed a 
ty an sent for me, Grizelf’’ ‘*And find that woman-—yee, find that point, Had she sent it to him? But she 
= se niicestaa Aden /iteioht }woman! She went away! y kept silent, fearing in her heart for 
She drew back with a sud O Mohe Two hours later, when Cookson with|her father, rather than for Smuggle- 
éned widening of her eyes, whic " his men returned, empty-handed and|erie, She replied to his own question, 
noticed at the moment and did not fail) ith no information, the lieutenant was! ‘That was apparent, surely.’’ 
to remember later, dozing under the influence of a drug} ‘Thank you,’’ he said, dropping the 


y : +4 Before his mind’s eye, there was the R ; people who speak English. Roughly 
misadventure. We wondered if picture of Grizel, whom he had thought hed ts gh ee 5 yen hae only speaking, there are, according to Harp- 
asleep in the cottage with the flagstaff,| and a long and winding carriage drive,|°" * Ny eekly, over 500,000,000 persons 
appearing in the ghostly gloom of the} constructed by Leo. XII. The late Pope on - ing colloquially one or another 
deck at the moment when his eyes and| was in the habit of being carried down|° the ten or twelve modern languages, 
ears were straining for the signal that|for his daily drive in great pomp, pre- and ie these about thirty per cent, 
Smuggle-erie and his men were safe|ceded by his Swiss soldiers, and follow-| pe English, About 90,000, 00 speak 
and away. — : ed by Papal chamberlains and Noble|Troneh’ 5,000,000 German, 55,000,000 
In the dim light of the first dawn,|Guards. Leo, XIII. sat alone in the Tatts h, 45,000,000 Spanish, 35,000,000 
her first appearance, just as he turned|seat of honor in his carriage, with a ee, and 12,000,000 Portugese. 
to give the order to up anchor and| chamberlain opposite to him; two ser- nus, while a little more than one- 
away, sent a shaft of supernatural) yants stood behind, and four Noble quarter of those that employ the facili- 
fear through his heart. What had pass-|Guards on horseback followed, their| }'°% of the postal departments of ecivil- 
ed between them, it would be more] officer riding beside the window of the nee Governments speak as their native 
harrowing to record; but when the|ecarriage, Pius X., siys the author we| '0@8Ue English, two-thirds of those who 
oe Down ar Ge an the aut ate follow, takes long walks in the gardens, commen do so in the English lan- 
onest voyage, it le rehind a lass|often alone, seeking the i B. 
whose heart was lightened by at least { & Ake. aylotest and 


; ; most unfrequented paths, and sometimes|,, 1215 Situation arises from the fact 
‘*T—sent for you ’ she faltered. the dominie had administered. paper on the floor, ‘That will do now,|# compromise, and the schooner car-| stops to talk familiar] : with the aan that so large a share of the commercial 
“*Did you not?’’ he asked, drawing|  «« Nothin serious,’? said the old-fash-|{ think.’’ His eyes met hers, full and|Tied away a man who had suffered the|deners and any workniéw/whour he hap- business of the world is done in Eng- 

back swiftly. ,,|ioned physician, smiling, ‘‘He has had] honest, and he added: ‘‘We better un-| deepest degradation of a father. There| pons to meet. lish, even among those who do not 
**T don’t understand, I—you-——’’|, }low on the head, but I find no frac-| derstand each other now.’’ was nothing now that she did not know,|" At nine o’clock the Pope is in his speak it as their native tongue, There 

she stammered., : ture, although sometimes the best may He turned his face to the wall with | that was the one consolation; but what study, where he receives Deere | are, for instance, more than 20,000 post- 
Before he could say anything, a cloud ; 


could | yw elous err on that point. He will have fever—/a sigh that was almost a groan, Grizel 
fell across his vision and he ten yes, he will have fever, That, I faney,| walked out with her hands clasped 
ed the dry, disagreeable as Bin nit °" | will be the worst,’’ tightly before her, followed by the 
cloth enveloping his head. ab Med ‘*By thunder!’’ stormed the coast-| coastguard. 
ously his arms were pinioned behind] »yarq) ‘ig ever I lay hands on the} Outside she met the dominie, who 


offices in India, the business of which 
in letters and papers aggregates more 
than 300,000,000 parcels in a year, and 
the business of these offices is done 
chiefly in English, thoygh of India’s 


filled his heart with .black rage wasjof State, Cardinal Merry del Val, then 
all that he had not knows, and which|the heads of the great Congrepatton 
she had told him. “}through which the church is ruled; and 
x The door of the euddy swung op then-other visitors, The gudiences of 
Smuggle-erie stepped in and slammed] Pius X, are of the simplest character, 


him and a voice said quietly: swabs, I'll keelhaul ’em an’ masthead | looked at her with a certain wistfulness|it cheerfully behind him, . |and surrounded with tha:least possible total  population—say, ~ 300,000,000— 

‘Don't make a noise! Nobody} tem and hang ’em in chains for the|in his kind eyes, Her lips quivered (To be continued) etiquet. In old day nilendipreeep fewer than 300,000 persons speak or 
means you harm! _ |erows to pick!’’ before his gaze, and in another moment tion rooms were full of’ élamberlains, understand English, 

For answer, Ben Larkin exerted his} Larkin opened his eyes. she was lying in his arms, sobbing like guards, and attendants, but now only Though 90,000,000 speak or under- 
strength and suecceeded in finging off} ‘‘Did you find the womant’’ he ask-|the little girl whom the old dominie ‘(Whe Auntie: th f a few servants and a monsignore or Stand Russian, the business of the Rus- 
the grip that held his arms pinioned, | ed. _ |had so often dandled on his knees. ,; 4a a untie, have the magazines !two are to be seen. The presents Pope| #" Post-Office Department is relatively 
He threw his hands to his head in an| ‘The woman?’’ asked the dominie, : aint CW i l’ t th h the ad receives people of every class, even the gual, the number of letters sent 
effort to get rid of the smothering|‘*What womant’’ } RR: aL) ral}, na v0 , he rr hed most humble, and sometimes poor peas- : roughout the Czar’s Empire amount- 
Ay but at ihe Sess, sige of a struggle Jarkis aighed, ang isy still for a CHAPTER XII. fenton A, bhp) gael seat ss pay anip from ule native village of Riese are ng, to fe Shen corsenth hs nemibes 

‘ound himself in the embrace of two| minute or two with closed eyes, , A to be seen there, in garments anythin ritain alone 0 

ometiabe, i ficlaol Gomnet “Siar father ie Waa: Grogblossom’s Discovery in their’ undérelothes and the ladies 1 gi yehing s SBOUe 


the population of Great Britain is con- 
siderably less than one-half the popu- 
lation of Russia in Europe. 


The struggle lasted less than a min-|ther Bloom,’’ he said stonily, ‘‘She The Thistle Wown hove to amid a 
ute, He was conscious, through it all,| betrayed me—deecoyed me, She brought ereaxing of gear and washing of seas, 
of a strangely familiar voice whisper-| me here.’’ Morag lay six miles astern and the dim 
ing: ‘Oh, dear, dear!’’ said the dominie|dawn was casting gray, chilly shadows 

“Don’t hurt him! Don’t hurt him!’’| soothingly. ‘‘You must not talk like| upon the surface of the Firth. A light 

Then, when it was apparent that Lar-|that. Sleep, my friend—try to sleep.’’| haze hung upon all, and before it lifted 
kin had no intention of yielding, the The coastguard sorrowfully tapped}there was: much to be done, In the 
same voice said: his! heeds i as, indeed, half|shadow of the schooner lay a squat, 

“«Knock him on the head, then, but—| delirious, f als he so hark, slatareatored boat, piled with the con- 


eareful!’’ back to the sublest. ‘Dab the dominie traband, Smuggle-erie swung himself 


j but suited to a court ceremony. 
wore only: corsets.$4 « Punctually at one o'clock "Pins » 
11. ryrert dines,’ Since the seventeenth century 
‘‘What delayed yout’’ asked the|it has been the rule for the Pontiff to 
parents of the young lady who had been | eat alone, but Pius X., says the London 
simbippiog biped her swain, ‘* Did you Standard, sometimes invites his private 
ave an accident?’ q secretary or other members of his house-| shot, fire the oth ” 
‘*Nothing of any importanee,’’ she hold’ to join him, and on being respeet- Gportsman:'*'And if wise tis then 
amplained hy propeller brake, anf ty femopatrated b- for this breach) what shall I do??? : 
we dropped in on some friends of|of etiquette, cheerfully replied that as} Gamekeeper: ‘‘Then — 
George’s,’’ : Urban VIII. had the r ght to make this| your gun at him!?? ” wee thee 


Gamekeeper (to Cockney sportsman): 
‘‘Tf you don’t hit a hare A the first 


THE REVIEW, BOW 


eros 


ISLAND. ALBERTA 


DAME FASHION’S 


DECREES 


HIS is the so-called dead season in the realm of fashion, 
in the showrooms of the big shops and private dress 
makers, The employees in all departments are off on 

vaeations, and apparently for just a brief space of time the 
all absorbing question of dress is in abeyance; but it is only 
a very brief space after all, and in the meantime designers 
are busy with the winter models so soon to be displayed to 
the general public, while already to a favored few is vouch 
safed an occasional glimpse of what will ere long be given 
out for approbation or disapproval. 


This is the season above all others when clothes are thor- 
oughly enjoyed, when gowns are being worn, not being made, 
and when, in onsequence, women are looking their very best 
in the fascinating gowns on which so much time, thought and, 


Gown of Cornflower Blue Voile 


incidentally, money en expended, Summer 


becom 


proverbially this veur there are so many dit 


ferent colors and so many different materials that the variety 


is endless, while it ts quite a fud to ¢ ombine colors aud fabries 


that formerly were sidered impossible. One marked fea 
ture of thts mer that the all white gown 1s so rarely 
seen, White is worn, lots of white, but rarely without the 
relief of some color often most cleverly introduced in the 
lining, if the material of the gown is transparent, or in the 
collur; a narrow satin band as-a finish, or if the waist Js 
in surplice folds, then just an edge ot color outlines the yoke 
or guimpe, or is in a knot of satin ribbon where the folds of 
the iterin| are crossed If in no other way the touch of 
color is g in art i one or two orehids or 
sweet | " resembling closely the 
natural we 
t but mo elusive mplieity is the first Te 

ui y the smart > mer trock of white voile, The skirt 
is short and round It is finished around the front with either 
nu wide ¢ band or two of medium width, the same color as 
the ork Che waist, in surplice foids, has a cloth belt, a 
narrow cloth band, and the short sleeves are finished with a 
cloth cull \ pointed voke and high collar and ¢ fitting 
three quarter ength ace culls finish the watst Tl band 
do not go around the entire skirt, nor does the fulness, for 
the front is left quite flat and plain, and where the bands 
end there is an ornament of passementerie, & the cloth is cut 


This 


in black and in white, It is extreme 


in a design and qued on the voile model is mace 


in all color ix well us 


ly smart and generally becoming, and is not diflicult to cop 


if uttention is paid to the lines of both skirt and waist 
more than the plain, and 


designs in stripes and checks of various size 


Figured voile is very fashionable 
there ure many 
A jacket to mateh the gown is smart, made in voile, and the 
latest fad is to have the ja unlined, A black and white 
striped voile gown, a real one gown, with bigh belt 
aut to mateh that bangs 
houlders, the only trimming a velvet collar 


piece 


having medium width stripe, has a 


straight trom the 
and cults, light in weight, and transparent as is the fabric, it 
is very simart made in this fashion 

Soutache braiding on voile is not an absolutely new style, 
but the 


quite different 


braiding on voile that is fashionable at this time. is 


from last year’s fashion It is extremel 
smart to have a voile gown or rose pink made over a chiffon 
or much finer voile lining or deep skirt, and on that skirt 
there is a wide band of soutache braiding put on in a eurtous 
The overskirt is trimmed with two full shir 
red bunds and between the two is a silver 
knot at the left side 


the hem 


“ig 7g pattern 
ribbon tied in a 
Chis trimming is about six inches above 
und does not cut the line of the figure 

two colors or two materials, o1 


The combining of both, 


is very smart, and trange to say, is now most cleverly de 
signed so that there is no harp line to muke the tigure 
shorter \ most charming gown is of the cashmere pattern 


voile, with the lower part of the skirt either of light weight 
black cloth or of a heavier blac The pattern of the 
simple in loose, narrow accordion pleats; 


voile 


skirt is extremely 
the fulness is gathered into the waist band, while the black 
ut the lower half of the skirt is less full. The waist matches 
the skirt, with the lower part of the cashmere pattern and 
the upper of black, with white or cream luce net voke and 
eollar, On the side of the waist and skirt is 
with loops of braid, giving the effect of the wn fustening 
at the side This breaks the too-round appearance of the 
straight band of black. The sleeves and upper part of the 
waist are cut in one piece, as fashion now dictates, and while 
the style is a difficult one to copy it is so generally becoming 
that it Is 


row of buttons 


certain to remain popular for some time 


Veiled gowns are not uew, but none the less they are ex 
tremely fashionable, and the fashion is so practical that it is 
dear to the heart of the great majority of womankind An 
evening gown that has been worn so often that it is both 
shabby and too well known to be smart can be entirely re 


novated and made to look like new if it is draped or veiled 
with chiffon or marqui the transparent 
materials 4 charming gown of white crepe de chine and | 
yellow lace that had lost its freshness aud color, as well, was! 
entirely trausformed by being veiled in yellow chiffon, entire-! 


tte or some one of 


|} one side and has revers of the silk over which are revers of 


} long gloves and are finished at the wrist by 


fa Walsteou in ou 


ly veiled, the overdress finished merely with a wide hem 
stitching. The new skirts eross in front and a most popular 
fashion for the veiled gowns has a narrow band of embroidery 
cutting the two fronts, Pearl, erystal, jet or silver beads 
are used for this embroidery or some effeetive passementerie, 
the latter much less expensive; or a fold of satin or velvet 
ribbon is also effective. 

One of the daintiest afternoon gowns is of palest mauve 
silk voile, made with coat to match, Skirt, waist and cont 
are accordion pleated, and skirt and coat alike are finished 
only with a wide hemstitching. The model is an extremely 
dificult one of copy, for with accordion pleats or tucks 
there is always danger that the figure will not look well, But 
this gown, made by an artist in the dressmaking profession, 
is so carefully and perfectJy cut that the pleats merely give 
straight lines and make the wearer slender, The only trim 
ming is the transparent lace yoke and collar, and perhaps 4 
bow of real Valenciennes lace, or revers and cuffs of the finest 
lingerie trimmed with narrow Valenciennes. These simple 
gowns, with the touch of real lace and hand work, have an 
immense amount of style and originality, and are in delight 
ful contrast with the too exaggerated and 
fashions that challenge attention by their eecentricity, and 
are gaining in favor every day. They are far from cheap, 
for as yet they require to be made by the best of work people, 
but it will not be long before the knowledge of how to attain 
the simple lines that are so becoming will be acquired, amd} 
the women of good taste are already loud in their praise of 
such fashions, 


over-elaborate 


Striped voiles are made up in most effeetive gowns for 
afternoon entertainments and are also used for dinner and 
theatre gowns. The black satin stripe with a pale rose or 
mauve chiffon or voile is attractive in coloring, and, if not 
too wide a stripe, is invariably becoming., These striped ma 
terinls are made up over plain color, preferably white, and 
are charmingly light and cool in appearance, Then for those 
who like the striped effects there are the soft finish taffeta 
silks in black satin and white. A popular model for a theatre 
gown is of this design, the skirt made with the material 
drawn across the front and laid in thia pleats at the left | 
quite high on the skirt; the back is one double box pleat 
gives an exaggerated high waist effect that is softened and 
modified by four rhinestone buttons that hold down the pleat 
to the normal waist line. The front of the waist crosses to | 


the finest hand embroidered batiste bordered 
black satin. Yoke and collar are « 


with narrow 
f the batiste; the sleeve 
fit close to the arm and ure so long that they 


wrinkle like 
a twist of bright | 
There is also a belt of the same satin that does 

not cross the pleat at the back and is finished at the left sice 

with a stiff loop that stands up against the waist It is a 
real pieture gown and looks well with a three 
fine black erin with plames 


cerise satin, 


corner hut f 
Satin, so it is said, is going out of fashion on aecount « 

its too great popularity, but let no woman who has invested 
in it be diseonsolate, for never were there so many attractive 
satin gowns as there are this season 


At the same time, every 
effort is being made to introduce silks of all kinds 
able effects in queer 
very latest novelties, 


Change 
ribbed silks, in moire, are amony the 
while the most fascinating of summer 
gowns are of the various kinds of silk,-and there is every 


indication that silk gowns are to be most fashionable 


} winter for the theatre and restaurant. The old fashioned 


colors and the pastel shades are in demand for the picture 


Cream Colored Voile Embroidered with Blue and Gold 


gowns, that are truly copied from the old prints, but pieture 
powns are not to be rashly recounie nded, and, in fuet, not one 
woman in «a hundred cau alYord to dress in pleturesque 
fushion, 


lhe home dressmaker who wishes to remodel a gown and 


finds it necessary to add sume new trimming or t 


the*amounut of material in some way will find 1 


very 


much iu the height of the fashion if she chooses either blacl 


velvet or black sutin for the additional matertal According 


to the very vewest designs of two mu 


Paris gowns, the 


terials are considered suitable for the adornment of any eos 
tume in the wardrobe, and from street suits of serge and 
cushmere to ball gowns one finds them figuring prominently 


netimes a little of the 


us garnitures velvet or satin is 


used, perhaps merely a bow for the bodice or a band to edge 
jacket, and again fully half the costume 
will be made of the black material, either velvet or satio 
The color of the rest of the material does not seem to matter 
as the black trimming appears on garments of all shades as 
well as all styles Mor light, medium and dark costumes it} 


seems to be considered equally desirable j 


OD scientists condemn alum as unfit for 
use in food, and the time will come when 
it will be as rigorously excluded from food in . 
Canada as it is now condemned in Great Britain. 
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DAINTY DiSiES Jubout six copies of r tloly Seriptures, , Attacks of cholera and = dyse 
‘ ri arble ¢ ‘ d in the}eome quiekly, there seldom being any 
Vhen Making a Rich Custard Ni ty ; F ‘ : fee : bger f _ ey Fin’ 
aWeathutaes ein anna aA Pali language, thoug! o be that spoken | warning of the visit Remedial action 
; ' z . ly . by Buddha himself in 500 B.C Photo-| must be taken just quickly if the 
turn to eurd so eusily | 
g Near Satay , graphs of some of these inscriptions | patient is to be spared gre sulle g 
‘e To Obtain Clear Jelly or Soup boil ani -Senehoaik and the greatest |and permanent injury to the ning 
US TRE TS £Ob a OMAN Wid ae linguists of the inent have examit membranes of the bowels The readiest 
en white of an egg, theu strain throug J 


it, if His Majesty | preparation for the purpose is Dr 
to perpetuate the | D 


B" led them, who a 


u fine sieve or 
: Mindon-min tho 


th 
Before Cooking Tapioca,-Sou i n 


Kellogg ’« Dysentery Cordial, It can 


aching of the Buddha by caus) be got at small cost at any drug store 
water till it is considerably swollen, and ling it to be graven on a rock, he nour | or ‘ral dealer’s, and it will afford 


allow one pint and a half of milk to 
every ounce of tapioca, weighed before 


Sweet Bread Roll.—Tuke one pound 
of baker’s deugh and knead into it one 
and a half of 
rar, aud 


ished a vain ambition relief before a doctor can be called 
| ‘The climate of Burma is moist, and its} 
tHLeECeS Hive 


IPT” WUGRTE lavee wm 


es 


tthe surface of the 


jth white 
| photographs 


showing a 


marble, 
parti 
meut of some of the Burmese 
Set tor | , 
n which the Pali text is 


. jcentury, so far from the solution. The 
efface | etliciency of the steam eugine and of the 
araeters! dynamo has inereased enormously; but 
in the produetion of artificial light we 


oun butter, two ou ire 


of si beaten egg, 


rraved 
form into rolls, and bake in a moderate ees 


oven, have made but small advanee. Out of 
Fried Vegetable Marrow. Stew a every hundred tons of coal delivered at 
vegetable marrow in weak stock, then ONE FOR THE WIFE Stel tense Men ao avin eo fe 
drain thorough! nd stump into neut OD i on hele 3i " Ay is at : a 
rounds; drain quite dry, Dip into sea | ! was the same old story of a man] 28 the production of hight oncert 
$ ves and breadcrumbs, and fr | ref 1 te h the | #ud appear as useless heat yet natur 
en color, Serve piled on a d’oyle ; be nanotine by ‘“ it mysterious beg Ss, ¢ 
with grated cheese ittered over n whi 1 illv, she toc leep a , “et yo _ i ; ‘ he se 
German Sausage Salad.—\\ h nice erest reeddiarnt gee ; in 
lettuce and drain it well on a clear “*No lie eered I won't te ‘ “sg we hod @ mea y 
hic bundant ban i t 
cloth, Break the lettuce into nice pieces} it L did d repeat it You wometr aaah at 
r witho Paty 
and la them on a dish witl ernate i ‘ r keey ‘ a Atai? vp Pa Te ay eck tA 
slices of German sausage nd cold veal ‘Joh l i" ‘ juiet oh x9 vai past . 
Arral fey l f ton { } € r ¢ it ¢ } +f eliente n ts 1 
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lightly and { it ized ect ‘ ! ie 
Place tewing- ja | oviou| THE PROBLEM IN THE FIREFLY 
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of egg allow teaspoout 
ugutr nad Line | t | 
with half mill ty t 
uy the iy into 
suucepan aud them for a ft 
ites tu blend Add the milk, dsostir 
slow! till the turd thicke thie 
pour into a basin and flavor 
Stir ut intervals till cold 
To Bottle Plums.—l'ill the bottles a 
with ouly good sound fruit, till p with SHOE 
cold water Set the bottle i are 
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tore Drain off the water and shoes last longer, Does not contain any Turpentine, 
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sorbed uto a wet mold 
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THEPREVIEW, BOW ISLAND, ALBERTA 


‘*Polerably peart,'’ said old Jake, 
avoiding the other’s eye. 
He threw his frayed coat carelessly 


‘Looks liko a powerful sight to me,’ 
said Heck, ‘(Don’t it, Mr. Preacher? 
Old Jake is a good pervider, He must 


The Man From Jericho Crumbs From Dives’ Table 


in the nearest available chair, with a 
sigh of relief. 

**Come fur?’’ inquired his hostess po 
litely, 

‘*Prom Pawpaw Grove.”’ 

‘“‘That’s nigh onto fourteen miles. 
You must ‘a’ started early.’’ 

‘*Yes, m’m.’? 

‘*You ain’t a preacher, now, | don't 
reckon?’’ 

‘*T—a—a——"’ { 

“‘T set you down for a preacher as{ 
soon as you come up the path. Abby,| 
will you take that bucket and go to 


the spring this minute? Exeuse me, 


from this here room till [I git the 


lightened as to the near presence of 4) forgotten detail, and tossed a half-dol 
gentleman of the cloth. They tramped] jay jnto the yard. : 
awkwardly into the front room in the ‘<We'd git rich if we didn’t have 
wake of Mrs. Skinner, to be duly intro-|to pay for ever’ bite we eat,’’ he said. 
duced, as was also Abigail, whose re- The, wagon disappeared around a 
creant tresses had been put in duress.|jend in the highway, and Andrews, 

‘*Now, don’t a one of you four stir! who had lingered, talking to Abigail, 
withdrew to the front room, while Mil- 
ton and Effie attacked the remnants of 
the dinner with the avidity of young 
wolves. 

Abigail joined her mother at the rear 
of the house. 


do you think of that? Well, I get away 
with it, too. Then along comes a pair 
of freighters in their wagon, They stop 
over, too, and while they’re gassing in 
the parlor with the big girl—say, that 
girl was a right good-looker—the rest 
of the folks are out frisking the wagon 
tor enough stuff for dinner, They loot 
that wagon proper. 

‘While we're eating dinner | pipe 
a line of easy money in connection with 
these sume freighters, They say they 
carry over the storekeeper’s wad to 
the bank twice a week, They’re great 


and facer..atthe ear presence ot | on =rontiettes Ace rected wer ten 08 


dinner on the table. Nobody likes to 
have their dinner set a sobbin’ while 
the erowd’s gatherin’ from ever’ which 
way——’’ 

‘Don’t you worry, Mis’ Skinner. You 
won’t have to call us but onecet,’’ was 


, ‘* Now vf hat a low-down, scurvy 
the ready retort of the freckle-faced Now, | call that a low-do curv} 


must have been worth much more than 
that at one time, and that he had met 
with heavy losses during the last two or 
three years of his life, after old age had 
affected his ability as a speculator. 
His money went to cousins in Eng 
land, and when the news of their inheri-! 
tance came out his broker remarked: 
‘‘They can thank their relative’s ears 
for their luek. If ever a man enriched 
himself by his ears, his name was Cow 
ley.’ | 
Many « man may spend a lifetime in 
the shadow of the rich and die poor, but 


y ‘ve robbed a bank some’res lately, ’’ across the back of a bench—so eare- 
‘3 “They had burglars over to Jericho lessly that a roll of bills which had been By Olin Crawford 
: By Emmet F. Harte night before last,’ said Ace. ‘Broke concealed in an inner pocket fell to y 
i ON ; , in the post-office and the Blue Front| the ground and lay ex d to the gaze 
; dry-goods store, Blowed in the safe{of at least three pairs of wondering OO RE 
\ in the ae oo ay tore ye er re Why pap, where did you git oll —————S—SS—S—=—=—=—=——X— a a 
generally, MRVOe' te was vere ys eee u very hum-]of no more. Not long af 
_ AY between Peevey and the; they've all. took to the woods. They 'll| done that——’’ that money?” — questioned, A be ye Age 8 the pat siactare, valet took his six dimbauts 08 wel 
remote hamlet of Pawpaw Grove,| have to wait on my salt risin’——"’ “Now, you shut up sich jokes,’’ re: Her ayer od a“ the part of an bat he was shrewd enough to ap-|er’s and had them valued. The mE of 
which is in the heart of the back| A noisy onset of the three canines|jyked Mrs. Skinner, ‘‘Brother An-| *ccessory i pie ¥ it a id the old | Preciate the crumbs that fell from the| diamonds had been going up rapidly. 
country, there. sits a log farmhouse of| made further attempts at coherent) qrews ain't used to you ornery boys. mg t exe be 1, a heart Fich man's table, John Cowley was|They were worth th¥er: tietoan act. 
ancient pattern, brooding over an out-{ speech inutile, She went to the door.) you'll have him thinkin’ we're a nice oie” bri to noua nN but. Cont 4 nt a butler, and typical of his kind, lars, 
look of serub-oak-thatched hills and} ‘*Well, did) T  evert’’ she said.) yor, cl i “eked it “is vad Nave, ates t!” Tt would have been hard to find a bet-| This valet did not look for another 
hazel-thicketed —thollows. The topo-| ‘There's — that. Jow-flun outfit of] «Well, 1 guess it couldn’t’ve been ade “aah Jeicho ‘ean: Somebody’ toat ter butler anywhere-—a quiet, dignified, | master. During his service with Bar- 
graphy of that country resembles noth~| freighters, drivin’ into the barn lot!| Jake. He couldn’t stay awake that it. T s'pose—anyway, that’s where [| Soft-stepping man, with a rigid coun- nato he had managed to absorb an un- 
ing so much as the scraggly hide of aj Heck and Ace Johnson—I s’pose you)jate in the night. The burglars didn’t ese. Te ale wath. hunghout.t tenance that never betrayed his feelings | usual amount of information coneern- 
flea-bitten animal, gashed here and} know them, Don’t you? 1 thought git nothin’ but some loose pennies and go Aaa Sipe q Ty mue 3. out ae under any circumstances, and an ever-|ing the diamond trade, and he decided 
there by the rude barbering of the|ever’body knew them Johnson boys.) few seegars, I'll thank ‘e for the Mitties hea slcis” Wantla' . cnn watchful eve for the needs of the house-|to go into it himself. Today Jobn 
woodman’s axe, 5 They haul stuff back and forth from| pickles, Abby.’’ money.?? ‘ 3 ‘lhold. An ideal servant he was, but no-| Roberts, the man who used to brush 
The log house sits in one of those] Pawpaw Grove twicet a week, and stop|" «The marshal at Peevey told me “Woll t mon ; > said the | body suspected that he would ever be| Barnato’s clothes, is a successful dia- 
sears on the landseape. Ut is the earthly | here once in a while for dinner. Heek|they got a thousand dollars in Con- Avats eit «Good-bye a” Phe mm anything else, mond dealer in’ London, and is rich en. 
abode of the Skinner family—five in| has been makin’ eyes at my girl Abby,|federit money, which old man Lueas son ee ‘ataitc some time yy bi 3ut as he moved noiselessly about in] ough to have a valet of his own, 
number. They are old Jake, his wife} but she won't notice him, the freekle-|jad in the safe,’’ added Ace. | ‘The WY mane their hands, especially the | his master’s dining-hall he was think- Bat most men of millions fail to 
Lizzie, and the ‘‘children,’’ Abigail, faced rowdy. You must exeuse me—| old man has always said the v ment’d kend: ot AbbeAL, MHA A a ben ad ee ing of other things besides his duties. | Scatter the crumbs as prodigally as did 
Milton, and #ffie, The Skinners live,|1’ll go out,’’ ; redeem that money some day, so he wonha th 45 e ie re Yl ite managed to keep his mind on his|Barnato, Usually it takes sharp wits 
in tne parlance of that neighborhood,} The freighters were already unhiteh-|jyng on to it.’’ ‘ hie ae still ky th e dust where work, and off the crumbs that fell'trom | to find them, 
from hand to mouth; nowever, that is| ing their team, “Did they apprehend the parties who he yy . it sat by the wall just inside the table ee the: eerie: CRI Winfield 8. Gibson, formerly one of 
none of our concern. This is a story, “We'll jest feed in the barn, Mis’| aia it??? medenly inquired the minister. t en {6 ape tag ah relie and de- hives Getiacs Vsti Lave Sinnuieen in.| the superintendents of tha aeiane 
not a sermon, Skinner, *? said the nearest one jovially.|  ««Whieh?’’ vai ‘et ewes. os S thanisliae ster Wace different to the erumbs. They would | mills at Homsetead, who killed his wife 
On a seraphic summer’s day, along?'!We fetched our own feed, 1 doubt “A—-a—eatch the burglars?’’ adjust eir own suspicions and opin- St pat feat Bato y ree) itted ‘cid 
' x ‘a 4 ions in reference to the roll of bills,|bave failed to realize their value. But] and committed suicide recently, had 
the rock speckled road that winds and|]if old ake has got any hoss feed ‘“*Shore not. That post-office safe has Within t h 4 ou oOo 8. Cowley was ehrewdér than mort: When turned over to his wife before the 
lureches drunkenly all the way from) ennyhow.’’ i been blowed open ever’ summer now for = 4 baad oe yards the road aur hie tiaaeerraitanained alike ne.(tragedy a fortune of three hundred 
Pawpaw Grove to Peevey, or, for that ‘Why, that’s our old mare you've|the last six or seven year, and the fel- ? ppe Gea a ravine, and the way- weather he wan wateling for the vriétbe thousand. dollars, whith; according 4 
matter, from Jericho to Peevey—Jeri-| got there,’’ she ejaculated, lers that done it never have been caught fh pe cg to the view of those a watching, not with his eyes, but his|tradition in Pittsburg he had aceamu- 
cho being ten miles farther north and “Shore. We seen Jake in town and yit. They've got a regular route. They ; ad left behind, at least one of ear fore’ thie canis Ba Auge! Pad vaved Aa a teault OF Seeihp Aukiew Cas, 
reached by the same highway—there| made a swap, Skun the life out of | come around ever’ so often.’’ whom was watching him. Some fifty rolden words F negie nod his head. One day, so the 
plodded one who was a stranger and/him, Traded him Ace’s bay hoss, even ““Yes,’’ said Heck, ‘It looks like hooded bo on he abandoned the | & A little tearded man with very bril-| Story goes, Gibson overheard ‘somebod 
alone. It may be noted in addition that | Stephen, "’ soa they'd git tired o’ doin’ if. If enny- “page trail and plunged into the forest. liant eves was the master of the house. | asking the steel man about the parchase 
he was on foot, and that his shoe had} Mrs. Skinner pas he fitting ne body had money, they wouldn’t put it Suibney sation oer Aiealear Gh tte. He was a Wall Street financier and his|of an unimproved piece of real estate 
rubbed an appreciable portion of the| for this astonishing information. The] jn a safe.’’ ’ o : ’ : ase , 5 
epidermis teak his left veal, which made{two men led their horses through the! «qt’d be a fat haul for some feller|P&aW Grove. At any rate, he was not Seeala ik Sonigs with ihe ene cobay oie eer: Carnegie merely nodded 
walking about as pleasant as the cramp, low portal into the tumbledown log|to hold us up some time,’’ interjected | Sg on to Peevey. Saat s he eeanid it Aaane cae the| Gibson, who was a bricklayer, quick! 
colic. strueture that served for a stable, {his brother. ‘We took over three hun-| Jimmie the Sloat, bitten, seatched, 5 wedi “te MibKO. Ak able and|took ant option on-the roperty wi 
He was garbed not as the lilies of the ‘Tell Abby to light in on some of] dred dollars to the bank at Peevey last bruised, and otherwise physically mal- ik hia dann te na On tosh Ocen;| money be had sived aut Sitar S Gar. 
field, this limping pilgrim, but rather as] her swell cookin’,’’ called a voice from) trip, ** treated, limped painfully into the back | ion. that th butler’s ears were keener | negie’s agents paid him a large sum f 
the crows im a neighboring tree-top.| the recesses, ‘We're mighty hungry. “But you'd put up a stiff fight, now, room of a friendly haven in a distant :y s pais . ae aided iene ooat lit, That started Gibson 40-8 eeFibe 4 
His clothing was of clerical black, his “You won't get much, she said. _ |wouldn’t you??? ventured the hostess.|city. Te had lost count of the days. |; ft u Sask site Si i successful reul estate speculations 0 
hat a soft and sombre fedora, his shoes There was a weighty conference in ‘*‘Not unless the runnin’ give out,’’ Ali he knew was that it was night, and “s ah ery se ‘ he daiend Tamen A. Calleha, © hast maete Me 
in the same color scheme, but dusty and) the rear of the house when the hostess|caid Ace. ‘*We ain’t takin’ ehances|that the night was his friend; that the]. b pee age PaO} OR > At be nha Pl Chicago rer profet yc _ 
with soles far too thin for comfortable [arrived at that point of vantage. on no bullets, tryin’ to save somebody] familiar portal looked more inviting AYE Akes eermaeamaic | " Stre ot district suburban jands began his career i: the 
contact with that stone-studded road. ‘Ace Johnson has traded your pal else’s money.’’ than ever before, and that his throat ak ke haa i he hae, t a ‘a there offices of Philip D. Armour as a cl k 
In his hand he carried a small, russet.| out of old Nellie. " “} doubt if you'd fight to save your| was dry with the thirst of many days. as ‘ Va A hehe at PR ABMAY at Hig] He Was -dply twentetwea ventana yo : 
leather grip that looked the veteran of ‘*What’d he trade him? It was] own money if somebody p’inted a gun His clothes, once of a neat and minister- she Hg iy Saab fo IRL tell certain | he gave up his clerkship and’ hasan t 
many tours. the boy’s voice. at you,’’ supplemented Abigail. ial eut and eolor, were mud-besmirched tani 8 etsiath ‘the erumbs that | Speculate in real estate on a ats a 
At the exact moment when this foot ‘*His bay hoss. k ‘'Now, Abby! Accusin’ us 0” bein’| and torn. ea r fue e iia . Sover'’s table|seale, One day 6 friend Aaken wi oo 
sore stranger wastabout to lose bis tem “That there hoss is balky—pap won't) cowardly, after all tne candy-kisses I’ve The beatifie face of the Slogger, int I : oy neue a fi ts be arare idle| he managed to get his capital aig “te 
per, even so far as to indulge—from| be home to-night. give you,’’ said Heck. otherwise a tried and trusted pal, beam- a 0 Bo me Lhe kad g re £9 “ ee with . i start 
the expression of his countenance -in A chorus of comment greeted that ‘(Xs T understand it, yon men gojed upon him. Beamed in recognition, eaeeiart iit este. sata Phat wok ta Brom a man who camo in t 
language we could not chronicle, there | statement. : Mik _ . |hack and forth once a week, with ther assumed a puzzled and awestricken ha) are ns ig deals that we Armour,’’ replied Callahan Ne see 
dawned upon his view the hillside home| ** Well, what're we goin’ to git for] freight and produce?’’ said the minis-|expession, less of sympathy than of | °° )t peareieyee esigned his place,| wasn’t money he gave me. — It ogi 
of the Skinners, with Abigail the buxom | them men’s dinner??? terial one. amazement at Jimmie’s battered and | Ave C ni ei ey es Lo Le AD vinci ie tkeaina ie T eae h . iia he in- 
who was twenty and not uncomely had| ‘Don't git ‘em nothin’,”’ ““Twieet a week,’’ correeted Ace.| chewed condition, merrt ‘G ha mk RNa 4 nore important | he was giving it to te dither . H ‘had 
she but had her hair combed, in the} A daring idea must have occurred to|‘«Hyer’ Tuesday and Friday.’’ ““What th’——In th’ gname 0’ Hea-| 4. 4, Mie 5 Ma y the Nia : come to get Armour to go into ts “ 
act of beating « precipitate retreat| young Milt Skinner at that moment, for ‘“©Who earries the mail?’’ ven, wher’ve you been, Chimmie?’’ aig el aN + my ‘the Iitth | to lay out building totes tsid uy ee 
around the corner of the house, She| the voices dropped to a more subdued} «<7 comes from Jericho ever’ day| ‘*I’ve been down in the rhubarbs,’’| .\., dy ean ‘ar * so Oi ch wati:| and: the boss decided A ide the city, 
had seen him first. ae pitch. Andrews, in the guest-room, was} exceptin’ Sunday. ”’ vouchsafed that person miserably. PAG a - ; ; ener saat Se Atateict <n thing, and agreed to back “ag It . 
Three dogs, mongrels of three differ-| forced to move across to a more com] «Do you know the Baptist minister] ‘‘Ow, don’t touch that arm! A week Pe ee ip Sy vartiguiktly sheawa ed to me that was enough to. ete 
ent shades of yellow, met him at the] venient chink. _ lin Peevey??? ago, T drops down to Jericho on the| V°% aathee Ste eaaTe bet i Fon eco | ite suseeene Cae ra sd lyre 
roadside and convoyed him full riot “Yes, but how can you? They'll] ««No; I can’t say as I do.’’ hay cireuit and soups the little tin box the he 4 tana fs ” : lode testes no | dred dollars—enough to amnion. 
ously to the very doorstep. A small,/see you, sure’s the world— ‘“<Ther’s a pr’tracted meetin’ com-|in the post-office. And what did I get? " ily ARNG Ske ie ; mith . drank | tions that netted Mo oI ee eae tBiagg 
grey, and austere woman answered his} **Abby ean josh ’em and keep ‘em) ences at the Highview church in Sept-| Sixty cents or so, in Sunday-school Famuny 2a ea ene nd io 2 as much ihside of si tes hh sony eimos 
knoek, after some argument in the rear) busy in the er room ea the|omber,’’ said Effie, speaking for the] chink, and a roll of bills as big as your eee wie San ee arate au kckat: sad ap vant ve See Giaven 
of the house. preacher is, and Edie and me’ll do it.] fret time. leg. 1 digs out over the hills and |4°°'™ apy y § : cb ime ta pate Be hoe Lab . ‘ Ss, fl 
**Good mornin’,”’ ° re rn git enough, don’t you worry!’’ The conversation was taking «a turn] makes about ten miles before daylight. A res Shaper haa a fh avey ney hare a eee 7 ye pee 
Pe ; ae i -eomcart ii alas uae A they 've got enny ¢an-|that aroused little enthusiasm in the) Then I takes & peep as my soll It wag spe pal faras ores nes but with land in that part of the Seahtty we 
**T reckon so. fiflie E ned peaches?’’ Johnsons. They shuffled their chairs. stuge money. Confederate currency! |) ._ ee ae we irrigati % 4 
‘*What?’’ (from afar.) “Now, don’t you let ‘em git away]" ««well, Heck, le’s git a shove on us.| Waugh! Another one, Billy, with the ae 0818 qewey Ee Se the words - ile aa 7 hog . rae Abe he asked 
‘Bring this man a gourd of water. "’| from you, Abby——’’ We've got a good ways to go yit. Mis’| soda chaser, Wall Btreet with cass penne: | desaatoh what he thought shout it. ="! 
‘‘ Ain't enny, ma.’ ae ‘'She won ’'t—- ; Skinner, you needn't look ‘for Jake} ‘‘I dumps th’ whole bundle into the |.’ Whispered ti the salient points of | ‘‘There may be something in it,’? sai 
‘*Well, come in and set down,’’ in ‘*Ma, you jes’ lay low, now——’ home very early unless he builds a fire] bushes and hoofs on over a couple of "4 ¥ ieeten " *P) Batt penal she Seager, ‘tand I’d try ee it,'’ said 
vited Lizzie Skinner. ‘‘I'll send one of} **Sh—h, here they come!”’ under the old bay hoss « time or two.’’| miles more. I got my kit of drills in|“ napieet iach i ” er butler died chanes? ig eg he tliedlaatal 
them triflin’ girls to the spring.’’ The two men deseribed as the low The Johnsons went out, chuckling. my grip, and it's getting some heavy. neste ago ne waiog 3 7 “| = ' we Ai f ‘ 
The stranger acquiesced, with vo half-| flung Johnson boys washed their hands! As the big wagon lumbered out at Then I hits a Rube wigwam for dinner He left a fortune of two hundre¢ ou- ell, what hla Reeves, ‘‘ you 
a heartedness or reluctance. He sat down remit they spotome-foren presetier Tr lit pad dobar. Rrotnite~ 


yyand if 
you want to make the experiment Tt 
make you 4 present of two hundred 
“eres, 

It was not a very princely gift, for 
the land was worth not more than two 
dollars an acre, but Seager jumped at 
the offer. He became one of the first 
of Oklahoma’s dry farmers. 

His wheat grew, and before long he 
marketed a fine crop. But even before 
the kernels had formed he was after 
more land, and he had saved enough 
money to inerease his farm to almost 
a thousand aeres, In less than five 


A shere there are riches there are always| years that land was worth ten times 
. ‘yom ia sent shers. Josh the old lady about swap- | % el) ; : 
; dog trick! The old lady’s voice float- | 10% . § ady i Sway » neglected ¢ bs r?) t e| what he gave : Retoacs 
brother what did you say your name] Heek, Pea the min itaide. “Them. rascally poe balky horse to her old man in the negleeted crumbs. ne man out of e gave for it, and he had inereas 
was? ; 


** Andrews——a—a 

‘‘Just you make yourself right to 
home, Brother Andrews. I1’ll have to 
look after my salt risin’ I’ve got in 
the oven.’’ 


The stranger placed his hat on top of 
the album, which reposed on the anti 
quated centre-table; set his grip near 
the wall and not far from the door by 
which he had entered, after which he 
assumed an expression of piety for the 
benefit of the half-grown girl who was 
reconnoitering through a rift in the 
chinking. 

‘*Come in, Effie,’’ he called presently. 

There was an immediate scuffling of 
feet, and he was no longer under sur- 
veillance, It was the older woman who 
brought the pail of water and the 
gourd drinking-eup after an interval. 
Andrews drank heartily. 

‘*That hits the spot—that is, it is 
er—very refreshing!’’ he stammered, 
**Very—a—a a 

‘Yes, it’s right cold. Are you going 
on to Peevey, | wonder?’’ 

‘* After dinner,’’ he said, with more 
eomposure. ‘‘T think I’ll stop for 
dinner, m’m, Er—#ister—what was 
the name?’’ 

‘*Skinner.’’ 

‘*A—a—yes, Sister Skinner, I think 
T’ll stop for dinner,’’ 

Voices carry well in the sylvan si- 
lences. He overheard some snatches of 
conversation possibly not meant for his 
ears. 

‘*Abby, the preacher’s goin’ to stay 
for dinner, and we ain’t got a thing 
to eat on the place but ecorn-pone,’’ 

‘Well, T can’t help it, T didn’t ask 
him——’’ 

‘‘Neither did T. He ast himself. 
Where’s Milt?’’ 

“‘T dunno.’ 

‘*Pffie, did you eat up them water 
melon preserves?’’ 

‘*Well——’’ 

‘Abby, you run acrost to Higginses 
and borry a slice or two o’ bacon and 

” 


‘*Now, ma, you know very well they 
won't i 


‘*There’s Miltie. Tell him to git a 
move on him and bring an armload 0’ 
corn from Smith's field. They won’t 
see him, if he’s keerful about it ‘4 

And a voice from the distance came 
promptly, exclamatory with the trench- 
ant remark: 

“T’ll not do it!’’ 

Mrs, Skinner, unruffled, came in to 
chat with the guest. 

‘*My man went to town to buy a few 
things, this mornin’,’’ she said, ‘‘Tt’s 
right at the time 0’ year when a body 
is hard put to it for their meals, The 
early garden stuff is all e’t up and the 


late ain’t come on. I could kill a} jest 


ehicken if there was one around, but|time o’ year.’’ 


“T'll git the autoharp,’’ said Abigail. town, and finally pay her for their din 
ners with a lead half-dollar and drive 
off. 

‘About the time T thinks of doing 
the drill act, here comes the old man. 
And what do you think? He’s found 
my roll of Confed’ on the way and 
brought it home, TI tells ’em good-bye 
and leaves ‘em to think it over, 

‘Say! T lays out in the woods for 
two days and nights to get a try at 
that freighter outfit. And finally 1 
gets it. Yes, sir, And what do I pull 
down? Look at this eye, and here, and 
here—and tnat! They had elaws on 
7em an inch long—and_ tusks—say! 
d’you know I like to not got away 
from them two, now I’m telling you! 
And look at me when I did get away! 

‘And say! Whils’ [T was at that 
farmhouse, somebody—I think maybe 
it was a boy they had around there— 
strips my grip o’ my best kit 0’ tools, 
and substitutes « couple o’ rocks in 
place, \vay, why—man! That’s noth- 
ing but a buneh o’ thieves, down in 
that country. Gee!’’ 


CANDLESTICKS AND SHADES 


CO ANDLE light not only is softer and 
more restful than any other ar- 
tificial illumination, but candle- 
sticks are so artistic in design that they 
add immeasurably to the attractive ap- 
pearance of country house rooms, 

For the dining table there are tall, 
slender candlesticks of crystal decorat- 
ed with silver deposit, of cut glass, of 
sterling silver or of pure white Havi- 
Jand, any of which are charming, with 
a shade of rose taffeta embroidered or 
appliqued with a darker hue and fringe 
bordered, of shaded glass or of plain 
rose crystal ornamented with silver 
deposit. 

Delft is used extensively for living 
room candlesticks of odd shape, some 
of them very short and sturdy and 
others of the pedestal order. For the 
same purpose there are frivolous looking 
candlesticks done in Dresden china, 
decorated with garlands of tiny-flowers, 
and, in odd contrast, low brass sticks 
with long handles, accompanied by snuf- 
fers and a tray, The shades for these 


Z rogues! There 1 cooked them a good 
Asa Johnson took possession of the}}it, and then they go to work and pay 
photograph album, a revered and fami-| for it with a pewter half-dollar. Or 
liar object in polite society, and a] js it lead, Abby? Your teeth are better 
foundation upon which may be reared 0” 
astonishing bulwarks of conversation, 
The first picture in the collection was 
a tin-type likeness of a slant-browed 
bewhiskered male, taken in the usual 
uncomfortable pose. : - x 
“That there’s pritty good of old ** Maybe they won't miss anything. 
Jake,’’ commented Ace, ‘I'll bet he Miltie done a good job. He nailed the 
was tight when it was took.’ boxes back just like he found ‘em, 
‘Don’t you go to eritieizin’ my pal’? Ile only took one sack 0’ flour, just a 
admonished the girl. : mite o’ sugar and a bushel or so 0 
Both Johnsons roared, Heck struck | potatoes and—yes, 1 guess we come 
up a lively tune on the flat and nasal out even with ’em, a 
toned instrument. The robust Miss Abi ‘<T do believe I see pa comin’ yan 
gail deferentially composed her tea-|der——"’ : 
tures. Ace continued his photographie It was the girl’s voice that spoke. 
demonstration, and the gentleman of |The visitor appeared, hat in hand, at 
sombre garb and ministerial mien paid|that moment, interrupting the two 
polite attention to all three, women, 


The applause due to a soulful inter “*T judge I’d better be trudging on 
pretation of ‘*After the Ball’? had but|my way, Sister Skinner,’’ he said. 
died away-—-Andrews was not certain|‘‘ Here is the small matter of pay for 
whether it was the eighth or ninth num-|the good dinner.’? 
ber rendered—and the album, well He offered the money, twenty-five 
scanned, had been restored to its repose,|cents—in coppers. 
when Mrs, Skinner appeared, smoothing ‘*No, indeed, I can’t think o’ charg 
down an apron that had once been new] jn’ you anything,’’ she said, promptly, 
and clean, and announced dinner with|+*We never ask pay when a preacher 
the customary apologies. stops. Law sakes, no; T couldn't think 

‘‘We don’t have much to eat at our|o9’ takin’ it!’’ 
place, and you'll have to exeuse the 
cookin’, but what there is is ready,’’ 

It was a somewhat startling spread 
of good things, too, after all allowances 
had been made. The _ battle-secarred ‘“‘That is your pa,’’ said the elder 
table complained beneath the weight of | woman, ‘‘I’ll go down and open the 
it. A great heaping platter of ham, hot| gate for him.’’ 
and fragrant from the frying-pan, 0¢-|~ The head of the house of Skinner un- 
cupied the centre of the board, and it|hitehed his horse from the dilapidated 
was amply supported by plates, bowls,| buggy, threw off the harness, and turn- 
and glasses; potatoes, cucumber pickles,|ed the animal loose, with a slap of the 
stewed corn, fresh from the can; canned | pride. 
tomatoes, crackers, cheese, stewed ‘*Them Johnsons was here for din- 
prunes, peaches, and apricots of the|ner,’ said Lizzie, ‘‘And they told us 
dried varieties; and various unnamed/they swapped you that balky bay hoss 
jams and preserves in their original] 9’ their’n for old Nellie, Where’d you 
factory packages. git this sorrel, then?’’ 

For bread there were corn-pone and ‘<7 met a man on the road,’’ said 
genuine wheaten biseuits, And, eap-| Jake briefly. ‘‘I knowed TI could git 
ping triumph, there was coffee, black|rid 0’ that bay ’thout enny trouble.’’ 
and aromatic, with sugar to sweeten it. He slouched toward the house, leav- 
Mrs, Skinner deplored the absence of | ing his wife to follow with two or three 


‘nh mine 

‘Yes, ma, but ricollect where we got 
the dinner from, Don’t you s’pose 
them Johnson’ll scotch when they find 
some of their stuff’s missin’?’’ 


‘*You needn't hurry off,’’ said the 
girl shyly. ‘‘Like as not somebody’ll 
drive by d’rectly, and you ean get a 
ride to town,’’ 


cream, saying the cow had but lately | bundles she had taken from under the 
foundered herself in a neighbor’s corn- | buggy seat. 
field, and deftly inserted an invitation ‘*We've got company,’’ she said, as 
to the minister to ask a blessing, there-|they drew nearer the house. ‘Brother 
by forestalling Heck Johnson before he| Andrews, a preacher, stopped for din- 
got his hand on the platter of ham. |ner,’’ 
The blessing was mumbled amid a pro- The old man looked as if he might 
found silence. turn and flee for the near-by woods at 
‘*¥You folk're living pretty high these|that disconcerting news; however, he 
days,’’ remarked Ace, ‘‘T ain’t set|thought better of it and did not, al- 
down to sich a dinner sinee the Old|though he allowed his wife to take the 
Settlers’ reunion.’’ lead into the actual presence of the 
‘*Sho!’’ said Lizzie Skinner. ‘‘We| stranger. 
don’t have nothin’ to eat this] ‘‘Howdy do?’’ said that gentleman, 
offering his hand. 


are of figured Turkish cloth fringed 
with chenille balls, of silk decorated 
with an applied composition resembling 
antique gold, of bamboo or of pierced 
brass over silk, 

Cretonne or heavy linen shades ac- 
company squat, long handled bedroom 
candlesticks of copper, delft or hand 
painted white china, 

Verandahs may be satisfactorily 
lighted with nickel candle lamps having 
globes of clear glass, with antique lan- 
terns of bronze or iron and colored 
glass, of brass in old English style and 
of Japanese silk paper and heavy black 
bamboo, 


very many sees the crumbs and profits | 
by them. | 
Such a man was John M, Tobin, a 
gatekeepr in the Staten Island ferry 
house. Every day ‘‘Commodore’’ Van 
derbilt would pass through Tobin’s gate, | 
und sometimes would stop and chat with 
him, One day the ‘‘Commodore’’ drop 
ped a chance remark concerning a busi 
ness deal that he was putting through, 
and the gatekeeper saw a chance to in- 
vest his small savings at a big profit. 
Afterward he told the story of how 
he had muitiplied his capital to the 
**Commodore,’’ who, apparently pleased 
with the way the man had seen and 
seized upon an opportunity, offered ad- 
vice about other investments. Upon 


this advice Tobin acted promptly, again 
multiplied his fortune, and was on the 
road to wealth, He went into the stock 
market, and before long his fortune had 
increased to more than a million dollars, 

In 1864, when the legislators defeated 
the bill to consolidate the Hudson River 
Railroad with the Harlem, in the hope 
of making fortunes, having bought Har- 
lem stock ‘‘short,’’ the Commodore was 
in a very tight place, almost on the 
brink of despair, The first man he turn- 
ed to in his trouble was the former gate- 
keeper, 

‘‘John,’’ he said, ‘‘ you got your start 
through a chance remark of mine. Now 
you can help me,’’ 

Tobin, too, had lost money as a re- 
sult of the slump in Harlem stock, and 
he felt bitter toward the legislators, He 
yut a million dollars, his entire fortune 
into the **‘Commodore’s’’ hands. The 
‘*Commodore’’ was then enabled to 
‘‘eorner’’ Harlem stock, send it up to 
an unheard-of price, and squeeze the 
‘‘short’’ members of the Legislature 
who had tried to ruin him until they 
eried for mercy. 

Luckily it was for the greatest finan- 
cier of his day that the poor gateman 
had turned to profit the golden words 
spoken in a careless moment, If it had 
not been for Tobin’s help in that erisis, 
the ‘‘Commodore’’ would in all proba- 
bility have been stripped of his millions, 

In the days when Barney Barnato 
was one of the greatest of the South 
African diamond kings he lived in a 
highly extravagant fashion, and was 
very fond of wearing fine jewels. But 
he would soon tire of them and replace 
them with other stones, 

A good many of the discarded gems 
he would give away. Now and then he 
would pick up a diamond pin and pre- 
sent it to his valet, telling him to put 
it in is tie the next time he went to 
see his girl, But the valet had no girl, 
and instead of wearing the diamond, 
would pack it away. In the course of 
two or three years he found himself the 
possessor of half a dozen fine stones, 

One day Barney Barnato jumped over- 
board from a steamship, and was heard 


ed his holdings to four thousand aeres. 
lle was as rich as Reeves, his former 
employer, whose casual question about 
dry farming had given him his. start. 
Reeves stuck to cattle, 

To return to Wall Street, there are 
Many crumbs strewn carelessly about 
that contain germs of wealth. James 
Rt. Keene, while fortune was smiling 
the brightest upon him, was known for 
his prodigal generosity. There was noth 
ing he would not do for a friend, especi 
ally if the friend came from the Pacifie 
coust, where Keene had begun his 
career, 

One day there came into Keene's 
office a shabby, middle-aged man who 
looked as if he had lost his last hope. 
His name was Thomas Colton, and he 
had known Keene when both were spec- 
ulators in mining stoeks in San Fran- 
cisco, He had gone down in the world 
4s rapidly as Keene had risen, 

Catching his wealthy friend, who 
was about to step out of the office, by 
the sleeve, Colton exclaimed: 

‘* Well, Jim, don’t you know me?’’ 


“Do T know you?’’ eried Keene, 
throwing an arm around him. ‘Why, 
you didn’t think I’d ever forget you, 


did you, Tommie? Come out and have 
lunch with me,’’ 


He vought Colton the finest meal he 
had had in months, and as they sat 


down to it he looked at his companion, 
and remarked: 


ee) you've been up against it, Tom- 
mie?’? 
‘*Yes, Jim, I’m down and out,’’ re- 


plied Colton, ‘‘I’m pretty close to my 
last cent,’’ 


‘*Pooh!"? exelaimed Keene. ‘‘ Don’t 
worry over that. You’re in luek. You 
couldn’t have struck Wall Street at a 
better time. The market's going up, 
and going fast. Get in and get on your 
feet again, I’ll lend you money en- 
ough.’? : 

So the shabby man, who had_ been 
wondering where his next week’s living 
was coming from, went into the game 
and began to plunge on margins. I 
ing the following three or four months 
he cleaned up enough to make him in- 
dependent for the rest of his life. 


THIS FLEETING LIFE 
Wrz shirk responsibility for mis- 
takes that are yours, 


Last year’s profits should not 
double this years culenea 


Notes may be renewed, but wages 
should be paid when due, 


Though you bide your time, cease net 
to labor while you ha ~ : 


If you want something to turn u: 
Mr. Micawher, get busy, . P 


v 
K the United States, and especiall 


WN many years back politics in{eelf to thank the judge in glowing terms, 


But th ti . 
in the neighborhood of New York | saption, pup her ere 


city, seem to have been pretty rotten, 
In the Newark Evening News, George 
Quarri gives a case in point, and, in- 
cidentally, tells how Robert Pinkerton 
--who was a hero for most of us in 
our tender youth——began his career as 
a detective. [ere is the story: 

It was a tremendous sensation when 
every office-holder in Warren County 
was indicted and haled before the grand 
jury to answer for dishonesty in office. 
There were no protests of innocence 
heard from the accused, The proofs of 
their guilt were far too palpable and 
direct, for that, But they weakly whin- 
ed a request that the investigators 
should extend their search back for 
fourteen years and prosecute their pre- 
decessors in office. 

“That might not clear us of blame,’’ 
they pleaded, ‘‘but it would show that 
we are no worse than others who were 
in office before us; for they did the same 
thing we have done, We have simply 
followed in their footsteps,’’ they said. 

Although their plea for retrospective 
justice could not be granted, seeing that 
indictments were inoperative for offen- 
ces committed beyond the space of two 
years, yet the investigators did probe 
the aceounts away back as requested, 
and they found the statements true, that 
the same rottenness of mal-administra- 
tion had been sapping their county’s 
foundation for over fourteen years. 

All the accused officers were arrested 
and lodged in jail, but admitted to 
heavy bail. And, of course, most of 
them had no difficulty in finding sureties 
ready to go upon their bail bonds, and 
were liberated pendins trial. But one 
of them, a prominent professional man, 
finding himself unable to procure bonds- 
men, had to remain in durance. Not be- 
ing disposed to submit to this indignity, 
he foolishly resorted to the vulgar plan 
ef breaking his way out of jail, and fled 
through the fields and over the Oxford 
Mountains to his home in Washington, 
Warren County. 

His heart yearned, nowever, not for 
his home and beloved ones there, but 
for his wife’s pocket money. He stole 
into his home like u burglar, extracted 
$160 of his wife’s savings from her 
little private cupboard, and, sneaking 
away as he had come, went presumably 
to another woman he had been support- 
ing there. His escape from jail nettled, 
as well as mystified the court when it 
was found that the fugitive had not 
been seen at his home. But the public 
prosecutor was an astute man, and, be 
ing put upon his mettle, he sent for a 
young man whom he had the highest 
opinion in such matters. 

‘*Bob,’’ he said, when the young man 
came, ‘‘you’re the very man for this 
job. { mean ——,’’ said he, naming the 
prison breaker. ‘‘He has been foolish 
enough to break jail, and has taken 
to his heels. He did not go home, | 


find, but is in hiding somewhere. You 
bring that maa Hack” Here vo “Hrs “caKe 


and milk, and your fee, whatever the 
amount, will be ready, waiting for 
you.”’ 

~ Bob, who was almost entirely without 
a clue, started first to ferret out the 
woman in the case, It was an intricate 
and difficult piece of dovetailing dis- 
jointed facts into one another that led 
him to the highly fashionable London 
Terrace, between Ninth and Tenth Av- 
enues in New York. Ina select board- 
ing-house, about the middle of the row, 
a tall, auburn-haired, elegantly attired 
woman had been residing about a week 
when she came under Bob’s close ob- 
servation, At the old Fog Horn Inn, 
on the corner of Twenty-ninth Street 
and Ninth Avenue, where the young 
sleuth, Bob, put up, the lady in whom 
he was so interested was much discuss- 


ed in the bar as the ‘strawberry 
blonde.’ She often walked up and 
down Twenty-third Street, and the 


‘‘boys’’ over their cups were enthusias- 
tie over her charming appearance, Bob 
joined with zest in the conversation, but 
all the time was in despair because his 
man did not put in his appearance along 
with the woman, Suddenly, however, 
the strawberry blonde rolled away in a 
ab with trunks on top, and though the 
boys did not have even an inkling of it, 
Bob promptly bowled away in the same 
direction in another cab, ‘ 

The result was that two mornings 
later when the lady left her hotel in 
Richmond, Va., for a walk, accompanied 
by a dark, smooth-shaven man wearing 

een glasses, Bob came sauntering up 
behind, tapped the man on the shoulder, 
and addressing him us —-—, the man he 
wanted: ; 

«*You are my prisoner,’’ he said. 

The man indignantly protested that 
he was not the person named. 

«* Never mind,’’ said Bob, coolly snap- 
ping an iron on his arm, ‘* ru take all 
the chances, This way, please.’’ And 
he marched his man off to the station. 
The fugitive had had a long, black 
beard and was totally unlike the cap- 
tured man, but Bob was relentless and 
paid not the slightest heed to the con- 
tanued protestations and the excited 
threats of the strawberry blonde, and 
next day delivered the real runaway 
culprit into the hands of Mr. Harris, 
public prosecutor of Warren County, and 
was highly complimented and paid 
double the modest fee he asked. 

‘* And, Bob, let me tell you, my boy,’’ 
Mr, Harris said heartily shaking the 
young man’s hand, ‘*T prophesy that 
the name of Robert Pinkerton will soon 
have national fame.’’ And who that 
knows the widespread ramifications of 
the great Pinkerton Detective Agency 
of today but will admit that Mr. 
Prosecutor Harris was a true prophet? 

Bleven men were duly tried, and 
every one of them convicted—all except 
ene, and he, tae master mind and areh 
conspirator of the whole gang, by turn- 
ing State’s evidence, went seot free. 
The eleven were drawn up in a row be- 
fore Chief Justice Beasley for sentence. 
He first read them collectively a severe 
moral lecture. Then, addressing by 
name the prominent professional man 
who had vainly tried to escape, after 
some scathing personal remarks, the 
judge said: 

‘*For your erime I sentence you to 
serve two years in the Sate prison at 
hard labor.’’ There was a pause, and 
the prisoner, evidently surprised at the 
lightness of his sentence, took upon him- 


jon in any way, went on: 

‘*And for breaking jail I also sen- 
tenes you two more years, making in 
all four years for you in State prison 
wt hard labor.’ At whieh the prisoner 
bung down his head and offered no fur- 

er remarks whatever, The nine 
ethers were also sent to the State prison 
and on to the county jail. Their sen- 
teneces varied from eighteen months to 
four years. 

As might well have been expected, 
the smashing of the ring utterly de- 
moralized the Democratic party of War- 
von Connty, and the next Senator, Peter 
‘Gramer, 0: New Hampton, was a life- 
leug Ropabliews. Benjamin I’. Howey, 
also an out-and-out Republican, was 
elected sheriff. This was the first time 
in the history of Warren County that a 
Republican ever beat a Democrat at the 
election, 


DISFRANCHISED HEROISM 


By Rose ©, Tillotson 
HE bravery of woman may not be 


as spectacular as that of her 
brothers, but her courage has 
quite as firm a foundation. The heroism 


of the house is sometimes truer, greater 
and nobler than the heroism of the 
battle-field, 

The valor that nerves the arm of the 
eonqueror is more admired, but not more 
admirable, toan the tender courage 
which binds up the wounds of the con- 
quered, The heroism that courts death 
in the search for glory is of a lower 
order than that which braves contumely 
to do good in secret. 

It is this higher heroism which seems 
to be the special birthright of woman. 
She shrinks from no sacrifice, she is ap- 
palled by no risks, she gives no thought 
to bodily security when performing acts 
which, were they those of men in pub- 
lic places, would win wide renown. 

Among these heroes, who cannot vote, 
is the unsung nurse of Blackwell's Is- 
land who from fire and smoke, from 
panic, disorder, and despair rescued six 
hundred women during the burning of 
a workhouse, A year before this event, 
Miss Smith was unknown, penniless and 
despairing, craving an opportunity to 
prove her womanly worth, Fate gave 


her a chance in the conflagration of 
January, 1906, and she accepted it, 
Annie Smith came from Altoona, 


Pennsylvania, Like many another girl 
from 4 small town, she imagined that 
everybody could find work in great New 
York, and that all she had to do was to 
ask. So with thirty dollars in her 
pocket she went to the metropolis, her 
hopes high and her self-confidence in 
domitable. 

She was pretty, but comeliness is not 
sufficient recommendation of itself, and 
so, as the aays slipped by, her’ dollars 
followed them, and presently she was 
penniless.’ It was then, when every- 


Lantry was present where the poor came 
CEC Mrs Tea on owe Wersetr upom vee 


merey of the city, begging for work. 
It chanced that Correction Commissioner 
Lantry was present where the poor come 
with their pitiful stories of want and 
despair, and he spoke to the girl. 

“*T can’t give you much,’’ he said, 
**but it’s a living and fair pay. I'll 
make you an orderly over at the work 
house on Blackwell's Island."’ 

Under her care, with the other order 
lies, were from five hundred to seven 
hundred women, mostly old and infirm, 
querulous and garrulous, obstinate, and 
often helpless. But hard as her task 
was, Annie Smith set about it with a 
light heart and a face turned toward the 
future. There was promotion ahead, 
perhaps. 

Then came the fire. 

Tt was a bad one, starting at the 
worst possible time—just before half 
past two in the morning, when every 
one was wrapped in slumber except the 
watchers whose duty it is to sit up all 
night. Annie Smith, too, had been 
sound asleep in her room when she was 
awakened, 

Just as she was, she rushed out into 
the pandemonium that prevailed. The 
smoke was getting thicker, and even 
then embers were falling down past the 
tiers to the wooden flooring beneath, 
threatening at any minute to put escape 
by the ground floor out of the question, 

‘(Just a second,’’ she cried to the 
frantic women who were beating their 
bars and hysterically imploring to be 
freed from the cells in which they were 
locked like so many rats in a trap, 
Swift as a bird, Annie Smith flew to 
the safe where she knew the keys to 
the levers were kept—the levers which 
unlock all the cells at a single motion. 
Quickly she slipped the key into the big 
lock, turned it, and putting the weight 
of her whole body against the lever 
threw it wide open, Simultaneously 
every one of the cells was unlocked. 

As the lithe form of the young nurse 
shot along the tiers, giving counsel 
here and a helping hand there, disgrder 
became order, helpless old women Calm 
ly marched down three flights of stairs 
and out into the open, All were saved 
by the wit and pluck of a single woman, 

“But Annie Smith’s duty was not end- 
ed when her charges were safely out. 
She remembered the hospital, where 
were fifty women, helpless and nearly 
all bedridden, With the aid of a night 
nurse and doctor, this plucky young wo- 
man rescued them all, carrying down 
three flights of stairs the prostrated 
and powerless patients, Her work had 
been completed not a moment too soon, 
for by this time the roof and fourth 
floor of the workhouse were a mass of 
flames—-the building was doomed to de- 
struction, 

“Tt was nothing more than any other 
woman would have done under the same 
circumstances,’’ Miss Smith modestly 
said the next day, when found in tem- 
porary quarters working at her usual 
tasks, just as if nothing exciting had 
happened the night before, But the 
authorities at Blackwell’s Island 
thought otherwise, and she received her 
reward, 

Of America’s many heroines, none 
has won greater fame than Ida Lewis, 
the keeper of Lime Rock Lighthouse, off 
Newport, Rhode Island, who has been 
called by many ‘'the Grace Darling of 
America.’’ She is now sixty-eight 
years old, and for fifty years she has 
kept burning the light at Lime Rock, 
first helping and then sueceeding her 
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father, When searcely more than a 
child she learned to swim and row 4 
boat and, before she had reached her 
teens, had opportunity to put her train- 
ing to test. 

One day, when only a young girl, she 
saw a sailboat upset in the harbor. 
Without waiting for uelp, she jumped 
into a skiff and rowed out to the over- 
turned boat, rescuing four men, Since 
that day she has saved many lives, 
usually at great peril to her own, Con- 
gress und various societies have decor- 
ated her with medals, General Ulysses 
S. Grant, who visited her at her light- 
house, said to her: 

‘‘You are greater 
Miss Lewis, because 
slays, you save.’’ Ds 

That the germ of heroism blossoms 
early in the feminine breast was proven 
conclusively a short time ago when a 
Carnegie medal for bravery, and the 
additional sum of five hundred dollars, 
were presented to a frail schoolgirl of 
only seventeen. She was Miss Ernes- 
tine Atwood, of Melrose, Massachusetts. 
The deed which brought the girl this re- 
ward was as much of a surprise to her 
as to the astonished onlookers. 

While out rowing at North Wey- 
mouth, Mass., in the summer of 1904, 
Miss Atwood heard cries for help from 
a man in the water. She had always 
been a good swimmer, The minute she 
heard the ery for help, she dived into 
the water without a moment's thought 
of ber own danger. She reached the 
drowning man just as he was sinking 
for the last time and, battling against 
terrible opposition, for he was a two- 
hundred-pounder, she swam with him to 
a float. ; 

“T couldn’t just help doing it,’’ Miss 
Atwood explained to the erowd that had 
gathered at the river’s edge to cheer 
the frail little girl, ‘‘When IT saw that 
poor man drowning, something within 
me made me strike out to save him if 
I could.’’ ‘ 

It was this same protective impulse 
which prompted Mrs. C, William Raith, 
a prominent young society woman of 
Philadelphia, to plunge overboard from 
her husband’s motor-boat into a swift 
and dangerous tide to save the life of 
one of her guests who had fallen from 
the afterdeck, Before men in the party 
could oather their wits or go to the 
rescue, the young and courageous host- 
exs had leaped and struck out in the dir- 
ection of the frightened eries. Grab- 
bing her guest by the hair, she swain 
with her to the shallow water and car- 
ried her out to the bank, amid the 
cheers of the onlookers. 

Virtue may be its own reward, but 
bravery, sinee the endowment of the 
Carnegie Hero Fund, often brings to 
the hero or heroine a more substantial 
remuneration, Sheridan MeNally, of 
Waterbury, Connecticut, can testify to 
this, for today she is two thousand dol 
lars richer because of her courageous 
rescue of two children, 

It was in June, 1904, at Woodmount- 
on-the-Sound, that Sheridan MeNally, 
ready for her first dip of the year, saw 
a boat riding idly on the waves in front 
of where she sat on the sands. The boat 
was drifting out to sea, and in it sat 
two little children, Suddenly one of the 
little ones stood up, the boat rocked, 
and over she fell. 

Miss MeNally promptly ran to the 


edge of the water and struck out for 
the golden hewd, waren waa cote up bo 


the surface, only to sink again, by 
the time she reached the spot the little 
fave had gone under the waves once 
more, 

Down dived the girl after the baby 
and, finding her, grabbed her by the 
hair, Then she turned and with her 
burden started for the shore. There 
was a crowd on the beach by this time, 
brought there by the cries of the chil- 
dren's negligent nurse, who was bereft 
of her wits at the sight of the catas 
trophe. 

‘agged out, but still game, Sheridan 
MeNally struggled ashore with her bur 
den and every one turned to the baby. 
In the excitement the other occcupant 
of the boat had been entirely forgotten, 
He was standing up, clapping his hands, 
and having the time of his life. 


than a warrior, 
while a warrior 


“‘He’ll drown if we don’t get him 
soon,’’ cried the rescuer, and without 
a word she plunged in again. The 


little craft was drifting out farther and 
farther with the tide, but Sheridan 
swam fast, She reached the boat, but 
had not strength enough to climb in, 
Grasping the stern, she kieked the boat 
toward the shore, 

The struggle to save the life of the 
little boy was au task for a man, but 
Miss McNally was not disheartened, 
Slower and slower her progress seemed 
to grow. Finally sue reached the shore, 
so exhausted from exertion that she fell 
fainting to the beach, 

Three years later, much to her sur 
prise, Sheridan MeNally received a tele 
gram announcing that two thousand 
dollars and a medal had been awarded 
her from the Carnegie Hero Fund. 

The Slocum disaster in June, 1904, 
brought to light many heroes, and 
among them several women, Mary Me- 
Cann, an Irish girl of seventeen years, 
who was employed as a ward helper 
on North Brother Island, swam out to 
the burning vessel and rescued a woman 
whom she found clinging to the radder, 
Later she aided in the rescue of several 
other vietims. 

The story of woman’s heroism would 
not be complete without a few words 
about Kate Shelly. Poets have made 
famous the name of this woman who, at 
the risk of her own life, saved a train- 
load of passengers from certain death 
on July 6, 1881. 

On this memorable night heavy rains 
had swollen the Des Moines River until 
it was over its banks, Eleven out of 
the twenty-one bridges on the main line 
of the Northwestern Railroad had been 
washed out, 

The high winds added to the terrible 
situation, and gave added power to the 
water, Kate Shelly was then sixteen 
years old, When darkness set in, and 
the fierceness of the storm increased, 
she argued long with her mother for per 
mission to set out through the raging 
wind in search of her father, The 
mother objected, but while the argu 
ment was at its height there came a 
crash and a hissing of escaping steam, 
together with the rumbling of a heavy 
weight dropping a great distance. 

The mother and daughter rushed to 
the window and found that a helper en- 
gine, sent out on account of the storm, 
had crashed through a trestle and 
was buried in the bayou beneath, After 
that discovery nothing could detain 
Miss Shelly. 

Taking a lantern, she made her way 
up the steep bluff to the track, and 
found that two of the engine crew of 


four had been drowned and the other 
two were seriously hurt. After doing 
what she could for them, she started on 
her perilous journey to Moingona, four 
miles west of her home in Boone, to save 
the oncoming passenger-train, 

She made Sef way by a devious path 
across the bayou, at last reaching the 
main track on the other side. To reach 
the village it was necessary to cross a 
trestle half a mile long over the rag- 
ing Des Moines River, swollen out of 
its banks so that it surged and boomed 
not more than twenty feet beneath her. 
To add to tue danger and difficulty, her 
lantern was extinguished by the wind, 
and she was foreed to crawl and creep 
over the trestle, most of the way on her 
hands and knees, in utter darkness ex- 
cept when the livid lightning showed 
her the way, 

After the perilous journey, lasting 
nearly an hour, the girl ran at top speed 
to the station, reaching it just in time 
to stop the west-bound passenger-train 
which she had come to warn, thereby 
saving two hundred passengers who 
were aboard it. Having gasped out her 
warning to the station master, she fell 
fainting at his feet. 

Many honors have been showered on 
Kate Shelly since that night. The 
State of Iowa showed its appreciation 
of her bravery, The next Legislature 
after her daring act appropriated five 
thousand dollars, with which Miss 
Shelly purchased a farm, while shortly 
after the rescue the Northwestern Rail- 
way gave her a gold medal and a life 
pass. 


THE ORIGIN OF POLO 


It Was First Played in Persia and is 
the Most Ancient of Games 


ITH several polo matches in Tor 
onto last week, a few remarks 
anent the origin of the game 

may be of interest. There is little 
doubt that polo is the most ancient of 
games, for a game of ball, played on 
horseback with sticks, was in vogue as 
far back as the days of Alexander the 
Great, who saw it played in Persia when 
he invaded and conquered that empire 
three and a half centuries before the 
Christian era, 

Persia was the cradle of polo, There, 
among a race unequalled for horseman- 
ship, the nursling first saw the light 
and was nurtured into adolescence. The 
Persian name for polo is chaughan, 
which, I believe, signifies ‘‘four-sided.’* 
Polo is derived from the Tibetan word 
pulu, whieh means a ball made from a 
knot of willow—a wood as sacred to 
that game as it is to cricket. The Per 
sian poet, Firdusi, frequently mentions 
the game. Now, Firdusi wrote his 
Schah Nameh (Book of Kings) about 
the time that Canute the Dane became 
King of England, That alone gives the 
gume a reputable aud authentic anti- 
quity of nine hundred years, and Fir 
dusi speaks of the pastime then as of 
great antiquity. There is an illumin 
ated manuscript of Firdusi’s poems in 
the British Museum of chaugan as it 
was then played. The sticks which the 
players are represented as using are 
almost exactly similar to those in use 
at the present day, and the horses, 
though not precisely ponies, are Arabs 
under fifteen hands, with small heads 


and tapering muzzles, 
iy tne frteenth century polo was 


popular all over Central Asia, and par- 
ticularly in Thibet, from which country 
it permeated to India and thence to 
Great Britain. Major-General Sherer is} 
snid to have been the father of Europ 
ean polo in India, and his first intro 
duction to the game was in Assain, while 
he was stationed at Cachar, Thence he 
brought it to India in 1854, But, though 
it was played by British officers in 
the North-Western Provinces under the 
auspices of General Sherer in the early 
fifties, it does not appear to have been 
generally known jn British India till at 
least eight years later. General Stewart, | 
C.B., claims to have introduced it to his 
brother officers in India, according to 
the following account given by himself: 

‘*T visited my brother in September,} 
1862, and saw the game played at 
Cachar, and, returning with sticks and | 
balls in October to Barrackpore, I form. | 
ed a club there, where we practiced for 
some mouths, when the game was taken 
up by some Calcutta men, 
up to Peshawar, in May, 1868, I stayed} 
a few days at Cawnpore and Miam| 
Mir, and at each of these places I start 
ed the game.”’ 

The game as at first played in India 
differed greatly from what is now} 
known as polo. The rules of the game 
were determined at a meeting of the} 
Cachar Kangjai Club held at Silchar 
on January 1, 1 Rule 9 is as folows: 
‘*Any player may interpose his horse 
before his antagonist’s, so as to prevent 
his antagonist from reaching the ball, 
whether in full career or at the slow 
pace, and this despite the immediate 
neighborhood of the ball. and 
whips may be freely used, but only on 
the rider’s own horse; to beat an ad 
versary’s horse is foul play.’’ Rule 22 
provides against what to our notions 
seems a startling contingency: ‘‘It is to 
be understood that no player shall be 
under the influence of bhang-gouja or 
spirituous liquors, ’’ 

These rules were revised in 1887 to 
meet the requirements of the new 
game, the greater increase in the size 
of the ground, and the height of the 
ponies, and the subordination of indi 
vidual play to combination. Polo has 
now developed from the slow pottering 
game of fifty years ago into one of the 
most fascinating and exciting of sports, 
both to the players and to the spee 
tators, and there is no sign of its popu- 
larity being on the wane. 


On my way 


Spurs 


RUSSIAN TEA SPOONS 


OR their tea tables many girls are 
collecting Russian enamelled tea 
spoon, partly because of their rare 

beauty and wonderful workmanship, 
and partly because of their oddity. 
There is a growing fad among those 
who can afford to indulge themselves in 
these expensive novelties for this ex- 
guisitely colored metal work, and a set 
of spoons is a pleasing adjunct to the 
most perfectly appointed tea table, 

The smaller spoons for afternoon use 


|ing, showing the beauty of an untroubl 


A Word for 


(By Bthelwyn 


the Rooster 


Wetherald) 


{OR some reason, the rooster on the 
farm is not thought much of. When 
he rouses the family at unseason- 

able hours he is spoken of as the ‘‘early 
cro-eus’’; when he is young and numer. 
ous, he is sold before he has time to 
‘feat his head off’’; when be is old and 
disabled he is viewed with contempt. If 
at mealtime, which is synonymous with 
cornmeal time, he pushes and erowds 
more than a refined taste would dictate, 
he is liable to have things thrown at 
him, Of all his female associates, only 
three or four will really toady to him, 
and what is the use of being a monarch 
if you ure not toadied to? When he 
finds a choice morsel, and, after calling 
his favorites to him, devours it the mo 
ment before they arrive, they look at 
him, not resentfully, but with some 
thing of the expression with which a 
wife surveys her husband whea he 
‘‘yvets off’ a joke which she knows is 
not funny at all, When he is dead and 
gone into what Thomas Ilardy calls an 
‘oblivion inconceivably profound,’ his 
mates do not mourn him, They just lay 
as many eggs as before, and these eggs 
when ‘sot on oncet or twicet’’ are held 
to be fresher than fertile eggs similarly 
treated. ; 
Nevertheless, a rooster, if given half 
a chanee, is a bird worth knowing, A 
hen is too much in earnest to be a really 
cheerful companion. She knows that 
dust thou art to dust returnest was not! 
written of the fowl—not, at least, while 
there is a stew pun or roasting tin in 


existence, So it behooves her to lay 
all the eggs and hateh all the off 
spring she can, The rooster has no sueh 


responsibilities, His differing character 
istics are manifested when he is less 
than a week old. If you approach «a eoop 
containing a brood only a few days old 
several of the tiny chieks will run to 
meet you, in anticipation of food, the 
rest remainine in the background. Al 
most invarinbly these forward aggres 
sive confident birds develop into roost 
ers. They learn at an ineredibly early 
age that, though the meek may inherit 
the earth, it is the bold who enjoy the 
fruits of it. 

Last spring | had the pleasure of rais 
ing five young roosters and a pullet ‘* by 
hand,’’ as no hen could be found to own 
them, It was difficult not to grow fond 
of these sprightly and fearless young 
things, the gladness in their morning 
greeting was so spontaneous and sin 
cere, and they made such a regular pie- 
nie of each day as it came., While the 
pullet remained shy and distrustful, her 
five brothers would rush vociferously up 
and snatch enormous beakfuls from a 
thiek slice of bread previously dipped 
in milk and held out in an encouraging 
hand, This performance invariably 
roused the ire and envy of the hens, 
none of whom ventured to approach so 
near. Their combs would turn searlet 
with mortification. The five favorites 
also ate out of the same plate with the 
cat, whose presence the pullet could 
never be quite reconciled to. Their 
merry way Or id0KiIng at lite, their sham 
fights and boyish skylarking together, 
their unaffected joy in everything ed- 
ible, and the conscientious thoroughness 
with which they turned it into chicken 
meat (with the small exception of such 
portions as went to make feet, feathers 
and ‘‘crow’’)—all this endeared them 
to the heart of their ‘‘raiser.’’ When 
they began to practice voice culture, the 
pullet looked from one to another in 
surprise, Sueh sounds had never assail- | 
ed her ears before, for the old roosters | 
had-departed this life some time pre- | 
viously, { 


It is, of course, rank sentimentalism 
to deplore the selling of superfluous 
young poultry, yet it is heavy-hearted 
business picking up chickens who won’t | 
let anyone else but you approach 
nen feeling them rest their weight | 
confidingly in your hands, as they have 


so} 


deposit them in a box with a wire cover, 
previous to betraying them into the 
hands of the butcher, The loss of liberty 
is not to their taste, but t 


they beguile 
the time with cheerful 


imitation crow 


ed spirit in 


adverse circumstances. On 
Friday the man comes to take them 
away alive; on Saturday their un 


feathered bodies are exposed for sale on 
the market, and on Sunday a number of 


eye 
of himself as to which locality would 
be most favorable to the satisfaction of 


suffer the spurs and peckings of out- 
coops 
slightly judici 


assed expression on the face of 
tigued 


more or less melancholy people, who 
wonder if life is worth living, are eat 
ing the remains of joyous young crea 
tures, who were as innocent of sadness 
as of Sanskrit. Of course, it must be 
right, else how could it be customary? 
Still it is pleasant to know that Bernard | 
Shaw is a vegetarian, and that Upton 
Sinclair stoutly maintains (and actually 
practises his theories) that the proper 
dinner of mankind is such and such only, | 
as his long-armed ancestors plucked off 
the trees—namely, fruit and nuts, 
That roosters have a sense of humor 
ean hardly be denied, 1 used to know 
one who had a habit of catching on with 
his beak to skirt edge or shoe lace, and 


skidding along beside me for several 
yards. When objection was shown to 
this form of amusement he would desist | 
for the time, only to resume when he 
thought he could escape detection, An- | 
other rooster belonging to a neighbor, | 
had been trained to crow at the word | 
of command, and evidently took pleasure’ 
in the applause that followed his excep- 
tionally shrill performance, On one oc 
easion two daughters of the family, havy- 
ing been out to a party the night before, 
were sleeping soundly at 8 the next 
morning when a mischievous younger 
brother took his pet bird up to the door 
of their room, which he pushed ajar, say 
ing, ‘*Crow, Jacky!’’ Needless to say, 
Jacky crowed lustily, until threatened 
with violent ejection by the window, 
when he was prudently withdrawn, 
The form of government in a poultry 
yard is a despotie monarchy, When there 
are two roosters one is the under dog; 
when there are three there is an under 
dog to the under dog, and for the fourth 


have silver gilt handles with bowls 
showing richly tinted enamels, which 
are translucent and show the same 
bright colors when held against the 
light as when looked at in the ordinary 
way. Other strictly Russian designs 
have a smooth silver gilt bowl with an 
elaborate enamel decoration on the un- 
der side encrusting it like jewels. The 
handle matehes the design both in form 
and color, 


remains a still deeper depth of ignominy. 
These cowed and craven spirits do not, 
because of misfortune, lose their serene 
attitude toward life, They know it is 
always possible to be the biggest frog in 
the puddle, providing the puddle is re- 
mote enough, One of them takes a 
personally conducted party of pullets to 
a sequestered part of the orchard, un- 
frequented by his stronger rival; an- 
other, even bolder, will hold his inferior 
court just out of sight of the insolent 


sovereign, When a male underling is 
Jame he is likely to skulk around un- 
accompanied, save by a large appetite, 
which has no visible means of destrue- 
tion, 

One big good-natured Plymouth Roek, 
shunned by the rest on aceount of bis 
lameness, was rather a favorite of mine 
last spring. He was grotesque in his 
gait, always at a disadvantage, and 
wholly imperturbable, He lacked decision 
of character, and from this defeet in 
his mental make-up he was named Ham- 


let. On those interesting occasions when 
one 


member of the family seattered 
whet before the poultry at the north 


side of the barn, another fed the tiny 


chicks in the eoops at the east side, 
Hamlet wonld station himself at the 
northeast corner, taking alternate bird's 

views of the seene, and inquiring 


his hunger, 


Probably he was querying 
whether ‘tis x 


better in the frame to 


rageous rooste or to sneak up to the 

and extract sustenance from 
I have seeu precisely the same 
land pardonably har- 
a fa- 
ved traveller in a strange city 
Weighing the merits of two neighboring 
restaurants, neither of which appealed 
to him, Before decision is made dinner 
is over, and although for sweet charity ’s 
suke a spoonful of sealded meal may be 
thrown to Hamlet, yet does it go te 
prove that, as the cynie says, ‘ Virtue 
is its own punishment,’’ for, forsaking 
all others, he cleaves only to his bene 
factress, who, wearying of too much of 
his company, ‘like Dian’s kiss unask- 
ed, unsought,’’ is tempted to wisi that 
“when Oblivion blindly seattereth ber 
poppy’’ she will not be too blind to 
seatter some in his direetion. Perhaps 
the best word that can be said for the 
rooster is that when he is well he has a 
cheerful voice, and when healeh departs 
he makes ho conplaint, Apparently 
there is a moral here which it would be 
superflnous to point out. 


them, 


HOW TO GIVE A CORN FEED 
beeps the fields are ripe with corn 


and you feel inclined to enter- 
tain in an unusual and enjoyable 
way, there is nothing that deserves your 
favor more than a corn roast. Indeed, 
it is surprising that comparatively few 
people know of the delights of this 
open-air entertainment; but once enjoy 
ed, there is always the determination to 
give a second ‘‘ performance,’’ 

First of all, the ears must be picked 
when tender and when sufliciently cheap 
to insure a bountiful supply; for, take 
the hint trom one who has attended 
many roasts, the appetite is appaling 
and the fun as unlimited as the supply. 


Night is the vest time to give the 
party; there is something indescribable 
in the light of the fire and the stars, 
and whether on the sands of the sea or 
jin a clearing in the woods, the joy is 
great because of the departure from the 


conventional form of entertainment. 
Invitations may be made at home. 
folded at the base of the ear you will 
cut the form of the ear of corn, after 
tracing the outline with a pencil. Color 
the outer leaf green and the kernels yel 


low, and then turn back the cover and 
write 


your little note on the’ white 
inside leaf, 
There are alwhys some generous 
hearted souls who ure 


willing to do the 
work; and, remember, the guests should 


be allowed to ertertain each other. Let 
some collect the rocks and stones for 
the oven, which should be made in a few 
minutes, being sure to allow the lower 
portion to be less compact, in order to 
give a draught to the Jog fire inside. 
The stove of the fireplace can be open, 


| After building a wood fire, the ears of 
j}done so many times before, while you | 


corn should be prepared, With the husks 
still on, cover entirely with mud, Pat 
it all around the ear, and do not be 
afraid to put too much on, As soon as 
the case is completed, place in the fire, 
which, by this time, should be part of 
the fire, where it can bake slowly and 
thoroughly. There is no general test 
of time to be given. ‘Twenty or thirty 
minutes will suffice in most cases, but 
personal jnspection will prove to the 
anxious whether enough time has been 
allowed. 

The hardened mud or clay is easily 
broken and removed; then the husks 
must be turned back and the delicious 
grains of corn buttered. A brush 
bought at any paint store and boiled 
first is an exeellent way for the butter 
ing process. A bowl of melted butter 
and salt and pepper on the side are 
necessary, and the enjoyment is assured. 

It is so much better than pink cakes 
and lemonade, and in reality much less 
trouble, Your friends will tell you so, 
if there be the least doubt in your mind. 
Of course, the enterprising ones will 
suggest other bakes and roasts, but the 
principle is here, from whieh you can 
stray into other paths of entertainment 
equally diverting and pleasant, 


THE REAL COLOR OF GOLD 
EW of us have ever been enabled 
to familiarize ourselves with the 
color of pure gold, for the reason 
that gold, for practical purposes, must 
be alloyed, It is a curious fact that 
while we might naturally expect to find 
pure gold richer in color than the alloy, 
such is not the case, Indeed, pure gold 
is considerably paler than the alloyed 
metal, wherein there is a small propor- 
tion of copper or copper and silver, a 
circumstance that gives it a reddish 
tinge. 

Then, too, all gold is not alike when 
refined, Australian gold, for instance, 
is distinctly redder than the metal 
found in California. Furthermore, plae- 
er gold is yellower than gold taken from 
quartz—one of the mysteries of metal- 
lurgy, since the gold in placers comes 
from that which is in quartz, 

It is said that the purest coins ever 
struck were the $50 gold pieces once in 
common use on the Pacifie coast. The 
coinage of these was stopped by reason 
of the great los by abrasion, and also 
because it was easy to remove the in- 
terior of these coins and to substitute 
baser metals, The California $50 gold 
pieces were octagonal in shape and 
were the most valuable coins ever mint- 
ed and circulated, 


? 
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Dr.Martel’s Female Pills 


SEVENTEEN YEARS THE STANDARD 


Prescribed and recommended '0r women's ai 
ments, a sientifically prepared remedy of prover 
worth The result from their use is quick and 
permanent. For anie at al! drow stores 
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THE REVIEW, BOW ISLAND, ALBERTA 


ry —~| work in the Roman Catholic diocese of | year. This colt took a record of 2.26% | Professor of Dairying at Guelph, that 
Southwark, where she is known as | last season as a yearling, at which time | Robertson went to be Commissioner of 
That Reminds Me **Queen of the Poor.’’ he attracted a great deal of attention] Dairying for the Dominion, and also 


Phe hot tip} had made Sandy doze, | | 
sud at the sudden question he roused | 
aud replied, ‘1? Oh, I say whusky 
gi Pack a FIVWO wonderful performances by eolt 
tory is told at one of I trotters were scored down in Ken 


+4 } ‘* Before and after attending colle 
With the Horses young Robertson was a practical cheese National Drug and Chemical Company of Canada, Limited, 
maker and manager of cheese factories 
— _ : a whole string of them, At the 


of twenty-eight, just when the way] 
seemed opening up in the direction of 


: the university, came the call of the! 
dubs lt seams that) tucky this seavor One wes thats I ‘ No , a 
mber thereof, n clever] of the three-year-old colt, J. Malcolm | OM arte hin Sian ral College that this} 
ip. was being frightfully bored by | Forbes, by Bingen, 2.06%, when he won ha gm id who made such good cheese, | 
age at table in the cafe one), yagce, trotting his two winning heats oy could induce others to improve F 
t tter individual being as} j 9001 2 10 This son of their methods, and who spent his| # 
ening, th itte ndi ul ing n 2.09%) ¢ ‘ 1 ¢ : winters in the study of good literature | 0 
former is brigh a grand inheritance, as his 5 4 | 
Init aw ihe former was bright a grand inheritance, a8 ie tS ientine aubjectm, Should become| fl | REPEATING SHOTCUNS. 
tural when th named member | sentinel that also produced the famous aa Advert of Da . ing # wh i n|) ff , Winchester Repeating Shotguns are 
1 te bser\ 1 man at the other rotter and sire of trotters, Peter the|‘" dream of a university aining as I 
a 1 gles hye mes or tte nd it f ie leans Eee teres not abandoned, but it was destined ah a not only safe to shoot, but sure to 
‘tened to dislocate his |i rca by the late D. D. Streeter of Kala-|7°%e" 0 materialize It was from) § shoot. They are easy to load or un- 
’ : ‘ { ont 
; at aya Mich., and was A aoe i load,easytotake down or put together, 
ook! exelaimed the first member | ying last nter, when the rest of ne i : , : ° i i 
satiate) ra overhaurdl Streeter stud was disposed of after the| ,4 Pill that Proves Its Valne.—Those and strong and reliable in every 
eration Ww . atest pever Hvusc 8 , . of er stomac d streng ir ’ 
Michigan breeder's death. A Kentucky | fi veten ts Wereteble pe nath in way. That’s why the U.S. Ordnance 
armelee's egetable ills, beeause 


BARBOUX, the eminent French | breeder bought the colt for a most rea 
M. 


wwver who died recently, was|sonable price and now possesses one ¢ 


¢|they serve to maintain the healthful ii Board endorsed them as being safe, 


< an utter-dinner|the most uable voung stallions inj "te! stomach and the liver sure, strong and simple. Over 450,000 
F haa vonderful fund of | America. The trainer who drove a is} TFeB phate: ge iio canintl ' aw ‘ satisfied sportsmen are using them, 
law court stories. Perhaps the best | sensational colt to his record is Dich k e well acquaint My, Mit 
gon he ; sation which M.|Curtis, who some sixteen or -nteer ni egg,” i a eecdea amit NEN Mj ' Stick to a Winchester and You Won't Get Stuck 
Bart x com BAYS Tae ae si eH fk Aue det ty when other preparations have failed, od)" Winchester Guns and Winchester Ammanition—the Red 
y mF a EOF RO Se ee are ape ti was * ind have eflected cures Iments of Brand—are Made for Each Other and Sold Everywhere 
fterne “J ~ ~—siiong st i hey ‘tae |e y . 
Ne Well, how did you get on that time one of the noted figures of | Vor found anavuiling. | ( ee Se aS. 8.4 
Splendid | got m divores nd iiletraeck racing, but whose name will . » 
‘ a t : | i" é dge w mommy | be absolutely unfamiliar to the vounger pS a ee eae 
side \ veneration of horseme: 
A friend of yours The other notable pertormance re 
Well——not friend exactly He | ferred to hat of the two-year-old colt 
ito be wite’s first husband Silent Brigade that trotted to a record 
¢ e) 8 oft oy) in a winning race, crowning 
‘ board an ocean liner were a lady | himself the fastest two year-old of the 
\ gentleman accompanied by 
their young hopeft ged six, and 
ele the case, the parents were| STICK TO THE GOOD OLD HORSE 
cufferi om seasickness, while Willie REMEDY aw 
the wellest thing on board, One It is a wise plan for all horse owner 
luv the parents were lying in their|to keep some well known, tried remedy 
teame hairs hoping that they would | oy the stable shelf coe Ean Wy ural eee ea 
e and little Willie was playing about Horse flesh is heir to a good many SERS apap ae: re : - ———————— : 
ia dhe ailments. Many of them ure trivial if De eae i WEEKLY EDITION NO. 42 
Willie did something of which bis) treated properly, Most of them can be| iy sammanen = : . nnn nn 
mother did not approve, so she said To) cured without the aid of a veterinary | 
her husband, John, please speuk tO) surgeon if only the owner has some 
W illie Phe husband, with the little | Jittl knowledge of horses and the 
strength le hi isted form, looked | yemedy is at hand, There will be cuts} 


at his ial heir i feebly muttered, | and sprains and Jameness, an occasional 
How 'dy do, Wilhe? shoe boil or a curb or splint will de 
elop; there will be swellings, abnormal 


NEAR SIGHTED sportsman strol-|hony growths, et These come unex 
A { 


nto a little hotel on the shores | pectedly and surely, often without any 


of Loch Carron, in Seotland, and,| apparent ea The sensible horse lhe practice of placing pape ngs or bunds upon cigars had its origin in the 
omplaining, said owner recognizes the fact that some carly days of cigarsmoking, and was designed as a convenience for Spanish and 
Just seen eal Shot at it three | thing is liable to happen at any time | Cuban twamanvan Aad 
times, and missed each time ind prepares for the emergency | 
t ! J A ’ tut he sut next y e* Appeari J J lal ‘s Spavin |} ' 
At dinne Ma ROW Jedi : ‘ The appearance of Kendall even The first bands used were of 4 n Manila paper, which the woman smoker 
, tourist who had a bandage around his| Cure in our advertising columns so van \ 
tou , ; { CPS Y removed from the eigar and placed upon her finger, for use in flicl ing the ash 
‘ 2 is intende ) sugyest, as it sho 
hend often is intended to sugpest, a 1oule from tha igar without soiling or burning the fingers 
‘Ilad an accident? ished t near | suggest, a right line of action e 
sighted sportsman Kendall's Spavin Cure is one of the} Mana tasthvasstletake aril datdhenoe dale ene ; 
Accident! the other At-| best all re d horse remedies that was] batit r prove ie appearance of their cigars by 
tempted murder, us mean! 1 was| ever compounded The fact that it is] stituting handsomely colored and embossed bands for the plain rings of 
having a bath about an hour ago, when) so old a remedy is wreatly in its favor. | Manila paper, and the use of these finely lithographed bands, for many 
ome dunatic with a gun at ed It is proof positive of its ying y, All ears connned to the higher priced goods, has gradually extended, until at the 
cheep times from the shone; S06 ORGe | Og:tinee ReEKs GNSS KNEE DOESN & present time it is almost universal 
part of my ear off, IT don't know why|Spavin Cure and most of them use it 
wh animals are allowed out without) They would not have continued to use| In fact, to such an extent ing been adopted by enterprising 
license! }it for upwards of forty years if it had 5 g 


manufacturers that its absence fron 


not proven to its legion of users that it} a cigir is in some circles regarded as more 


| \DY KNILL, who recently gave aldoes cure the things for which it is indicative of quality than otherwise 
4 


banquet to the archbishops and | recommended namely, spavins, ring: | ry BUCK EYE 
bishops, is a woman of very reli-| bones, curbs, splints, wire cuts, swell oe 3 S EYE does not need any artificial enhancement of this nature. 
gious and charitable sympathies She] ings, sprains, lameness, ete, the ail-| rhe manufacturers of the BUCK-EYE decided that, as their customers did not 


is one of the three women in the world| ments that are always and everywhere 
who possess the Order of the Holy|common to horses 
Repulehre, given to her for charitable Of course a remedy of such universal 


moke the band, it was bad business to take wood money that should yo towards 


mproving the quality of the cigar to put into ornamental bands 


ise has a universal sale It is a reas That iso | J } 
; s ope reason why the BUCK EYE makes ¥s ) i or cig 
en (suring thought that it can always be} makes rings around all other Sita see 


| 
Rub It in for Lame Back.—A brisk | had at the drug store, Readers of this, 
rubbing with Dr, Thomas’ Eeleetric Oi) | however, would do well not to wait to} 
will eure lame back. ‘he skin will im-| buy it until there is need for it. Being} 
bsorb the oil and it will| a standard remedy and as nothing else | 


P.S.--The BUCK-EYE needs no band to make it sale- 
| mediately absorb she oil and Fe ees to take tin pach, te nagial able. Smokers know it as the best Ten-Cent cigar 


valiof Ivy it and be convineed As |to be ready on the shelf at all times 


sold. 
he liniment sinks io the pain comes Ask your druggist for onaai'a| 
out, and there are ample grounds fer|‘* Treatise on the llorse,’’ or write to 
saving that its touch is magical, us it is, | Dr. B. J, Kendall, Enosburg, Vt 
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Not Guilty 


(By Kenneth 


as Charged 


MacGregor) 


Nga case, as fur as its main features 
were concerned, was very much as 
it had been stated by O’Brien. 
Arthur Willis, married, thirty-six years 
of age, and having one boy, aged seven, 
named for him, had been arrested at the 
instance of Hugh Kemp, chief Republi 
can watcher, on a charge of attempted 
‘repeating *” 

The case came up before Jadge Gray, 
and, in spite of the previous e) leot 
record of neeused, the evidence 
against him was so apparently conclu. 
sive that the jury was only out half an 
hour, although Willis was defended by 
some of the most brilliant legal talent 
obtainable. "he employer of the pris 
oner, as well as his party, had seen to 
it that be was not lacking in this 
respect. 

Judge Gray's charge to the jury was, 
so it was claimed by a good many, dis- 
tinetly against the accused. The ex- 
planation, if, indeed, one were needed, 
was not hard to find, A jurist of emin 
ence, a man of austere probity who, as 
a matter of principle, refrained from 
“practical politics,’’ the judge was res 
pected and trusted by members of all 
political creeds who came into official 
contact with him, 

By the same token, he was a stanch 
and stern dispenser of the law when it 
dealt with political affairs, The purity 
of the ballot, so he was accustomed to 
declare, was the strength of the nation. 
Unless the polls were carefully guarded 
and administered, the desires of the 
people would not be rightfully under 
stood or expressed. He was against the 
boss system. 

These being, in brief, Judge Gray's 
views on the subject, it followed that 
offenders against the franchise met with 
little or no merey if they stood before 
him to receive sentence. The maximum 
penalty was invariably inflicted after 
some brief and acrid remarks addressed 
to the unfortunate. 

Sentence-day arrived, The court-room 
was crowded, Friends and political ae 
quaintances of the accused man had 
been busy. Among the results were 
dozens of letters from prominent citi 
zens and organizations, all addressed to 
Judge Gray, culling for merey because 
of the excellent record of the prisoner. 

Judge Gray, by force of long prac 
tise, could ‘‘take in’’ a court-room at a 
glance. On this occasion he beeame 
conscious of a wan-faced little woman 
and a small boy sitting just outside the 
rail near where the prisoners stood 
to receive sentence. 

One of the lhiwyers who had defended 
Willis spoke to her. Judge Gray saw 
the nervous clasping of her hands, the 
twitching of her fingers, and the fright 
ened look in her eyes. The boy slid his 
hand into his mother’s and eyed the 
lawyer doubtfully. 

His honor smiled grimly under his 
beard, He knew that the wife-and-child 
trick was an old one on the part of 


defending. te". ©*% nA that at 
times worked successfully in the ¢ 


of judges who permitted sentiment to 


+} 
tae 


and enor 


interfere with the administratioin of 
justice. : ? 
With him it was otherwise. Of 


course, he was sorry for the woman and 
the boy, but it was no part of the duty 
of an officer of the law to be swayed 
by his personal emotions. 

“The law had been violated—flagrant- 
ly so. Only one thing remained, and 
that was to make the violator feel the 
result of his uct. And yet, the judg ’s 
eyes unconsciously strayed in the dir 
tion of the lad—he almost wished that 
there was something in connection with 
the case that would justify him in show 
ing leniency. 

Little Arthur was a sturdy chap for 
his age. He hada lovable, honest face | 

tanned and freckled—brown hair and 
blue eyes looked at you fearlessly or 
trooped before you shyly. | 

The judge had looked at the boy sev-| 
sral times—he didn’t know just what 
had attracted him, Turning to a mass 
of legal papers, he began to maké pre-| 
parations for the morning’s work, Ar-| 
thur snuggled a little closer to his mo-} 
ther and studied the strange faces. | 

The work of sentencing began. Judge | 
Gray was apparently his usual inflexible 
self. A wife-beater was given the max 
imum punishment, with a blistering lee-| 
ture thrown in for good measure, The 
same remark applied to the cashier of 
a wholesale grocery house, who had 
abused his employer’s trust in a finane- 
ial way. A hold-up man, a longshore- 
man found guilty of assault, and a 
pickpocket received no mercy. 

With the infliction of each sentence 
the cbeeks of Arthur’s, mother grew 
more weary, while her eyes were filled 
with added dread. 

Just then Arthur Willis was summon 
ed, to the bar. | 

Mrs, willis’ pallor became that of | 
total collapse. Her husband ’s lawyer 
hastened to her side and tried to offer 
consolation, 

The child, with heightened color on 
his cheeks and eyes, whose expanded 


| 
| 


pupils made them look almost black, 
stood looking at the officer who had 
called for the prisoner. Then Willis 


entered and took his stand in the place 
assigned to fellow unfortunates—to the 
left of and not far from where sat his 
wife and boy. 

Wills was a sturdy, rather good-look- 
ing young man, whose personality by uo 
means suggested the habitual or impul- 
sive criminal. On the contrary, he im- 
pressed one as an honest, steadfast sort 
of individual, 

The son, as he caught sight of his 
father, forgot his surroundings, the rob- 
ed and gray-bearded man on the high 
seat to whom everybody seemed to pay 
such deference; forgot, too, the crowd 
of strangers around him; forgot even 
his mother, All he knew was that his 
dad, from whom he had been separated 
for many days, who played with him 
and made him Ba i ns toys and told 
him marvellous stories—the best dad 
in the world—was here right within 
touch and 


| but not before he had quietly called to} 


|} hopes to you, madam,’’ 


him on the shoulder and reminded him 
of where he was. Willis nodded, trem- 
bled, and bending his head, sobbed the 


hard, dry sobs of a strong man in bitter you,’’ continued the judge, ‘but 


sorrow. 
“Silence in th’ court!’’ clanged 


the voice of a member of the court| give you another chance.’’ 


squad, and Arthur felt himself drawn 
back to his mother’s side. 

Then, for the first time, a realization 
of some terrible trouble threatening his 
father, mother, and himself was borne 
upon uim, Pressing his face hard 
against her, he began to ery. Willis, 
turning around at this moment 
child’s agony, and sobbed again. Mrs. 
Willis had for the moment forgotten her 
own grief in trying to solace that of 
her boy. 

All this happened very quickly. But 
no part of the nappening escaped the 
observant eye of the judge. The con- 
clusions which he then and there reach- 
ed were that the display of emotion on 
the part of the principals was spontane- 
ous, and that Willis, in spite of evidence 
against him, was by no means possessed 
of criminal instincts. 


Finally the fountains of the deep 
nature of the judge had been strangely 
moved by the father-love expressed in 
the child’s face and actions. 

The judge pondered for a moment and 
looked ut the prisoner, Then he turned 
his eyes on Mrs, Willis and the boy. 
He seemed to be thinking quiekly for 
some final purpose. He must act for 
humanity as well as law. Yes and no— 
sentiment and duty wavered before him. 

Judge Gray pulled his musings up 
with a jerk. They were becoming ludi- 
crous. He was a seasoned jurist, who 
for many years had taught and prac- 
tised th law lay above sentiment, 
that the feelings of the individual must 
be sacrificed for the good of the com 
munity, 

Now a whimpering child was shaking 
his belief in himself, The child had 
actually tempted him to extend merey 
in a direction where it was, in the face 
of the evidence, obvious that it was not 
aeserved, | 
There was but one thing to do Hs 


the lad out of sight and give the pri 


soner the sentence which the insulted} 
law deserved. 
So the judge raised his head and| 


straightened himself in order to do that | 
which he coneeived to be his duty. As 
he did so, his eves instinetively sought 
for the child, Arthur was standing by 
his mother, whose right arm was around | 


his waist. The lad’s face was toward 
his father; but, as the judge looked 


the little ehap turned as if unconscious- 
ly drawn by the powerful personality 
on the beneh. 

The judge saw the countenance of al 
child charged with the woe that has no 
right thereon—the woe that comes from 
separation from that which is held most} 
dear, The woe that feels, but does 
not understand; the danger that threat 
emer thee thse pe 

A piteous pleading sprang into Ar 
thur’s face as he and the judge eyed 
each other. Then the lad’s mouth began | 
to tremble, and suddenly he laid his} 


} onee, 


pardize it even in the slightest by doing 
the wrong thing. 

But he realized that the influence of 
his wife and child were completely turn- 
ing the law from what seemed to be 
its course, 

**Willis,’’ said the judge, ‘‘do you 
still declare that you are innocent?’’ 

“*1 do,’’ replied the condemned man. 

«*T will take your word for it.’’ Mrs. 
Willis gasped and almost fainted 

“(The evidence was strongly against 
will 
not let this boy grow up and bear the 
stigma of a felou’s son, JI am going to 


“Don’t thank me. Thank your boy 
and your good wife. They believe you 
—and tor them you may go free.’’ 

He pressed a button, and one of the 
court squad entered. 

“*T will resume court,’’ he said to 
that worthy, who immediately departed 


saw the | into the eourt-room and uttered the cus- 


tomary cry. 

Willis was led out to the dock again. 
If there was anything to picture his 
joy in his face, nobody noticed it. 

Judge Gray dismissed the prisoner in 
a few words. 

Up to then Willis had been a strong 
man, But as soon as he was free ne 
broke down and wept. And he only 
wept all the more when a small, warm, 
familiar hand stole softly around his 
neck and a wee voice said: 

«*Gome, daddy, let’s go home.’’ 


DIVERSE TONGUES: A SKETCH 


Several months ago a new magazine 
made its appearance in New York. Its 
title is (41910.'? Next year its title will 
be ‘41911.'’ It is a labor ot love, being 
conducted by « little group of writers 
and artists who contribute to its col 
umns whatsoever each one is pleased to 
contribute, So far the result has been 
good for the readers as well as the con 
tributors. The following sketch is tak- 
en from its columns, It is written by 
John Oskison and it leaves one a little 
teary around the eye lashes. 

ES, at twelve o'clock to-night.’’ 

bs “What's that, Bess? What’s 

going to happen at twelve 
o'clock?"’ 

At the Chief Engineer's table sat a 
young woman of eighteen; on one side 
sut her brother, a boy of fifteen, and 
opposite to her sat « youth of twenty, 
the light of her eyes. It was the broth 
er’s shrill, impulsive, impatient ques 
tion that had disturbed the tuble. 

“Why don’t you listen, ‘Greedy’? 
The last word was whispered, and as she 
spoke_ the girl’s eves were half turned 
to he® mother, sitting beyond the boy. 

‘Oh, Bess, tell me what's going to 
happen at twelve o’ecloék.’’ The boy 
had ignored the taunt. 

‘Well, if you must know, little ‘Pop 
Eyes’ (again she lowered her voice), 
they're going to bury a little boy in the 
sea—a little boy about your size.’’ The 
girl’s tone. was supremely irritating; 
her brother shrilled: ‘‘Oh, Bess, you 
ral '’? But he got no farther. The 
mother, a powerful, blonde woman of 
forty, turned, and, wheeling the boy’s 
chair, commanded, ‘‘ Leave the table at 
Wenaer: When te hea 5 
her daughter; ‘* Were 


~ wha 


turned to you 


| teasing Wendel, Bess?’ 


‘No, Mama, I was telling Bruce 


head in his mother’s lap and began to 
ery quietly. | 
The judge shuflled with docu 
ments for an instant. Then he glanced | 
at the prisoner. | 
Willis, with white lips, was standing 


some 
| 


square-shouldered with | {i thrown | 
slightly back, in the attitude of a brave) 
man who has braced himself for the | 
inevitable. | 

The court-room was hushed, the offi- | 


eers facing the crowd, ready to repress} 
any display of emotion that might arise | 
trom the passing of sentence. | 

Judge Gray pausea, and, violating all} 
his precedents, beckoned to the court | 
clerk. \ few words passed between 
the men, and the clerk resumed his seat, 


an officer, 
Simultaneously 

bench 

room, 


the judge left the 
and made his way to his private 

Shen the oflicer notified Willis’s 
counse! that the judge desired to see 
him, Mrs. Willis, and the boy in private. 

The lawyer, a trifle bewildered by 
this unlooked for turn of events, made 
his way to the little woman’s side, 

**T don’t want to hold out any false 
he said, ‘‘but 
this is a most unusual proceeding on the 
part of the court. It may mean that he 
is going to be lenient to your husband. 
Anyhow, it means something, Now, 
be sure and answer any questions which 
he may put to you as directly and 
briefly as possible. 

‘Don’t let your feelings and belief 
in your husband’s innocence get away 
with you and—and—your tongue. The 
judge is a busy man who has no time 
to listen to all you think of your hus- 
band,’’ 

Mrs. Willis promised, and the trio 
found themselves in the presence of the 
great man, who, to Arthur at least, 
didn’t seem nearly us terrible as he did 
when in the big seat in the big room, 
And when the judge held out a reassur 
ing hand to the small boy the latter 
grasped it without hesitation, turning a 
trusting face upward as he did so; 
childishly he took up his stand by the 
judge’s chair. 

‘*Gome here, dear,’’ 
quietly. 


said Mrs, Willis 


‘‘Let him stop if he wants to,’’ re 
plied the judge. 

‘*Mys. Willis, what prompted your 
husband to commit the crime charged 
agaist him?’’ he asked. 

‘We never committed it,’’ she an- 
swered  timidly, ‘*There has been 
some terrible misunderstanding or mis- 
take somewhere, but he loved us and 
his home too much to ever chance losing 
it by such folly.’’ 

Then, in answer to other queries, she 
told of their happy home life, the soci- 
ety, the attention, and the thoughtful- 
ness of her husband, 

‘*And, your honor,’ she added tear- 
fully, ‘‘if he were a bad man, would 
a little child love him in the way that 
this one does?’’ 


’ 


The child detached himself from his 
mother, and with a face transfigured 
with love and happiness, made toward 
his father, 

“Daddy!’’ he eried, and his shrill, 
affection-laden voice penetrated to the 
farther corners of the room, The man 
instinctively held out his arms to his 
sen. Not unkindly, an officer touched 


“I’ve got the best dad in the world,’’ 
declared Arthur stoutly. 

‘*Hush, dear!’’ continued the mother. 

‘‘Does dad have to go to prison?’’ 
asked Arthur. A child always aims at 
the point. 

Judge Gray did not answer him, 
Instead, he turned to Willis, The ae 
eused man had said nothing—inwardly 


} 
jin the steerage y 


what the third officer told Grace Clark 
son and me today. A little child died 
sterday, and is to be 
buried at sea to-night at twelve o'clock. 
Then Wendel wanted to hear, and | 
told him he should have listened, "’ 
‘*Wendel is very quick tempered.’’ 
The mother resumed her dinner placidly. 
The third officer had spread his news 
After dinner, in the smoke room, 


well, 


it caused a little pause in the animated 


conyersution of the groups into which 
it fell; on deck, one couple of promenad 
ers met another, the four talked eagerly 
together for a moment und went on a 
little less boisterously; over their coffee 
in the social hall, the older women dis 
cussed the possibility of anyone, young 
or old, ill or well, surviving a voyage 1n 
the steerage. Parties were formed and 
pledged one another to sit up to ‘*see 
it,’ 

The concert in the saloon was a good 
one that evening, A driving, mid-sum 
mer rain had sent all of the promen 
aders inside. Looking around at the 
crowded tables, the round-faced cornet 
tist, leader of the orchestra, plunged 
into the opening spasm of «a popular 
mareh. A rag-time piece followed, then 
the ‘* Turkish Patrol’’ was conducted t 


its post, the relief followed, and the 
weary soldiers were marched away t¢ 
bar At ten o’clock the ‘‘ Poet and 


Peasant’? had been played; and half an 
hour later, with the final blast of ‘*Sil 
verheels,’’ the leader packed his cornet 
away, music racks collapsed at a touch, 
and the deafening hum of two hundred 
persons talking rose to the decorated 
ceiling, 

Outside, the wind was still blowing 
fiercely, though the rain had ceased, 
From the great yellow stacks of the 
steamer, banners of black streamed 
across the stars, The soft throb of the 
engines could be heard only when one 
walked past the open ventilators on the 
leeward side, The boat deck was desert 
ed save for a young couple who had not 
forgotten their resolution, made during 
the concert, to come up and ‘wait for 
the funeral.’’ Until half-past eleven oe- 


easional heads were thrust above the 
companionways and withdrawn at the 
first blast of wind that sucked down 


from above, 

Except for the light beside the log at 
the very stern and two luminous win- 
dows in the little steerage deck cabin, 
the ship seemed as lifeless as a derelict, 
and as dark, ‘The stern light shone 
clear on the outeurving arm of a life- 
boat davit; one watching it for five min- 
utes might see the white davit turn into 
the long neck of a peering, grinning 
monster, looking overside at the seeth- 
ing froth behind the serews to find 
there, if he might, some joke worthy of 
his mirth. Pinned to the railing twen- 
ty feet forward of the log-light and 
flapping wildly in the wind, was a row 
of baby-napkins, placed there to dry 
before sunset and forgotten, 

Eight bells had struck and the faint 
sound of hammering that had been 
heard at intervals in the last half-hour 
continued, For some reason there was 
a delay. 

At the quarter-hour past midnight, 


the door of the small steerage cabin was 
opened; the light from within shone 
faintly on the drying deck. Then the 


licht was obscured; steps sounded, shuf 


carried between them, Behind came the 
captain, stepping briskly. The doctor 
was there—as he came out of the door 
be flung a cisurette overboard. The 
third oiticer closed the door after him, 
and for a moment the procession was 
lost to sight, It reappeared in the glow 
of the log-light. Halting abruptly, the 
sailors balanced the box on the rail. | 
One end of it was opviously heavier 
than the other, Someone at dinner had 
remarked: ‘*They put coal in to weight 
it, but it never goes to the bottom 
the water's too dense.’* } 
The captain stepped up beside the 
railing, took off his cap and placed his 
hand on the balancing box, He was 
slightly bald and quite gray. In the} 
feeble light his real face showed pale, 
ascetic, and the gold braiding of 
uniform could not be seen, 
made him priestlike, 
came olf, the third 
there was #& moment 
captain muttered: ‘‘One, two, three, in! 
God's name,’’ nodded, and the two sail- | 
ors slipped the box quietly off the ra 


his | 
Shadows | 


officer uncovered, 


**Ve Gods, it’s dark up here, Bess.*’| 


** Yes; mother would have a fit if she 


knew we’d been here for an hour—Cut | 


it out, Bruce; no, 1 won't kiss you!- 
Say! wisten to that.’’ Up from the 
steerage deck rose a sane sentence of 
grief: 

_ ‘*He was my littlea baby; now he is 
in the great sea; God help-a me’? 


WHY THE MOON DRIED UP 
ae rah toi speculations 

been put forward to explain the 

dryness of the moon’s surface. As 
tirly certain that the moon at one 


have 


it is 


time had a plentiful supply of water, 
the absence of it from its surface has to | 


be accounted for in some way. The 
old theory was that the excessive heat 
developed on either side of the moon, 


The doctor's eaprt 


of stillness, the} 
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Mica Axle Grease 
makes the wheel 
as nearly friction- 
less as possible 
and reduces the 
wear on axle and 
box. It ends axle 
troubles, saves 
energy in the 
horse, and when used on axles of trac- 
tion engines economizes fuel and power. 


Granite Harvester Oil 


insures better work from the new machine 
and lengthens the life of the old. Where- 
ever bearings are loose or boxes worn it 
takes up the play and acts like a cushion. 
Changes of weather do not affect it. 


sree 


| 
Reapers, 


Threshers, 
Plows, Harrows 


whieh is turned to the sun for fourteen 
days at a time, evaporated all the water, 
und that the attraction of the mooon’s 
gravity was too small to hold this vapor 
to it, so that it w 
off by centrifugal action. 
theorv has been 


But a new 


advanced, 


of course, to start in the laboratory, A 
erystal of any kind—say a lump of rock 
salt, or alum, or of the roek 
quartz, or a piece of limestone or gran 
ite, contains u great proportion of water, 
If we heat any of the above-mentioned 
erystals in a retort the water is recover 
ed and we get a powder instead of a 
ystal, But if this powder is placed 
near water, it will, on cooling, absorb it. 
Now the interior of the moon was at 
one time undoubtedly very hot, so hot, 
jin faet, that its rocks were in a molten 
state. Now as these rocks began to 
cool, their nature cried loudly for water 
in order to enable them to form their 
characteristic crystals. The water seep 
ing down through the moon’s porous 
crust satisfied this demand until it was 
all used up, This, then, is the theory. 

The application of this theory to the 
earth is obvious, The interior is highly 
heated, and the rocks have to be in an 
amorphous condition, for they can cer 
tainly contain no water, as the water 


stalligwtivu ls given up ab a very 
low comparative temperature, The great 
oceans exert enormous pressure on the 


crust, and we know that in several parts 


of the Pacific the water is in direct 
connection with the heated interior 
through subterranean volcanoes. As 


the earth continues to lose its heat by 
radiation it shrinks and cracks, and the 
old crust does not fit. In this way com 
munieation is established almost auto 
{matically between the two aflinities of 
cooling rock and water, All the water 


cared for, have rough shaggy coats, and 
are generally about twice the size of a 
Shetland pony, now and again one reach 
ing the size of a small horse. 

Each year the herd-owners drive them 
into pens, where the foals are branded 
with the owner’s mark, and those re- 
quired are caught and sold to the deal- 
éra;, It i 1 that these beasts have 
arved into eating grain and hay 
or grass, their whole sustenance up to 
this time having been the rank salt 
grass of the marshes and fish. The latter 
they catch for themselves at low tide, 
using their hoofs to dig deep holes in 
the sand below highwater mark; and 
they greedily devour the fish so left 
stranded, often fighting over an especial 
ly tempting one, 

In captivity they are said to display 
intelligence, though seldom a reliable 
temper, They are tamed by darkness 
and semi-starvation, and make excellent 
draught animals, showing strength far 
beyond their size, They eat voracious- 
ly, consuming as much as full-sized 
horses, 

The foals bred from ‘‘ banker ponies’’ 
in captivity make valuable animals. 
They are strong, healthy and intelligent, 
less vicious than their parents, and com- 
mand good prices. 


THE EVOLUTION OF THE 
ENVELOPE 


HERE are many persons now living 
who can remember the days when 
letters went through the mails in 

the form of a folded sheet of paper 
sealed at one edge, for envelopes were 
not in common use until about 1855, 
In that year a machine was patented 
for producing these now indispensable 
covers for epistolary correspondence—a 
machine which, as compared with hand 


As a vermiruge there is nothing so 


consequently thrown | 
To explain the new theory we have, | 


| ; , 

|W bieiiiaes Standard Gas Engine Oil 
is the only oil you need. It provides per- 

~~ fect lubrication under high temperatures with- 

erosene out appreciable carbon deposits on rings or 

Engines cylinders, and is equally good for the ex- 


ternal bearings. 


Capitol Cylinder Oil 


delivers more power, and makes the engine 
run better and longer with less wear and tear, 
because its friction-reducing properties are 
exactly fitted to the requirements of steam 
traction engines and steam plants. 


Steam Traction 
Engines 

and 

Steam Plants 


Every dealer everywhere. If not at yours, write for descriptive circulars to 


The Imperial Oil Company, Limited 


labor, did the work of five girls. A bet-| 
| ter machine was produced in 1862, which | 
| performed the work of seven girls. 
three years later came the machine with | 
a device for gumming the flap of the 
envelope, which did the work of ten | 
girls, Next came another machine of | 
American device, which did the work of | 
twenty girls, and is still largely used. | 
This has a rival in an invention which 
gums, prints, folds, and counts the en-| 
velopes, and binds them with a paper | 
thawnad + eran eee eve Tlaie | 
machine supplants the labor of thirty, 
girls, . 
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THE POWER TO SEE WITH THE 
EYES OF ANOTHER 

| QI EVERAL years ago, according to a 
S case authenticated by Dr. Edward | 
} A. Ayers, emeritus professor at 
| the New York Polyelinie Medical School 
and Hospital, a half dozen members of | 
|} two well-known New York 


| 
| 
| 
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Dealer Send for Color Card and STORY Booklet. 76 
The Johnson-Richardson Co, Limited, Montreal 


eee 


families 


must certainly disappear then from thats somewhat playfully experimenting No one need endure the agony of 
surface of the earth eventually. There | 12 ‘mind reading by blindfolding| corns with Holloway’s’ Corn Cure at 
will not be enough even then, from | » A, who placed his fingers on the/ hand to remove tl 
present computations, to satisfy all the | forehead of B,’’ who looked intently at} 
melted material of the interior jan object held by $6 C7) under a Dri ght | ener eer aes 
‘light, the purpose being to learn if ‘* A’ 
| - a pale the object seen by ‘*B,’'!} Sitting in a dark leeture-hall, an image 
| | To copy Doctor Ayer ’s own words in| ®ppears when the tern throws one or 
| HORSES THAT FISH | Harper’s Magazine ‘the screen. She declared she could me 
LONG the shores of Albemarle} ‘Each individual completely faile suceeed unless all ht was excluded 
Sound, North Carolina, lie miles|uutil a girl of sixteen surprised <A from her eyes. A number of physicians 
| of low sandy banks, the greater | thrilled all present by correctly naming had opportunity to wjtness and take 
part being covered with little vegeta j one und another object seen by ‘B,’| Patt 1 tests, but, owiffg to her father’s 
tion save coarse grass, wild parsley, and While the circumstances under’ which | ®t having his daughter known as 
other salt-water weeds. To this region| this performance developed would suf AS all further trials were soon 
come those who shoot the canvas-back | fice as to possible collusion for any or | denied, and whether she still possesses 
duck that frequents the little streams|dinary event, they cannot suffice for this unique power is not known,’ 
and salt marshes with which this coast|this one. Nor that a physician of high It would seem, to quote Doctor Ayers 
abounds, feeding upon the wild parsley standing was present, for such ean he further, that his girl possessed two 
and marsh grains. On some of these| fooled by prestidigation or collusion] U™que capacities First, v blind 
banks are a breed of wild horses, known |@ther easily. Some days later the writ folded she held her visual centres in a 
in the neighborhood as ‘‘banker pon-| ©! made the following t ts: Acting as| State of complete rest, sustained no vis 
ies.’’ They are quite untamed and un the observer ‘B,’ I had cardboard, | val images; and, second, she was extra 


whieh had a piece the shape of a ‘red ordinarily sensitive to nerve vibrations, 
}cross’ cut out seeretly, held inst n| AS the most plausible theory of explana 


red lamp-shade, I looked closely at the| tion, we must assume that, like the elec 


object, and in a few seconds she—A’| trie radiations trom our optic organs 

said, ‘I see a red cross,’ Out of aj When in action; that when we look at 
colleetion of photographs whieh I held janything, while the main nerve currents 
in my hands J held one and another, at|"U from our retinas over the optic 
random under the light. Those of peo | nerves to the visual centres in the pos 


ple she knew were correctly named, Her! terior parts of our brains, there to ex 


father’s face she named when he sat | cite our known sensations of sight, a 
under the light, likewise others; but| portion of the nerve currents radiate 
when I tried to look at the faces of her| through the entire head, And we must 


father and uncle as they sat side by further assume that, as appears in the 
side as one object she failed, but nam-|¢ase cited these waste currents can be 
ed each as I looked at each singly, Her| further carried through’ fingers, arms, 
severest test was in spelling out the|#nd head with power to cause 
name ‘Hatton,’ printed in three-quarter | faint vibrations in the visual centres of 
inch letters on the cover of a magazine,| #nother, vibrations identical to those 
she spelling it ‘Hetton.’ If could regu | first started and which reproduce iden 
late the time when she would name the| tical pictures in the brain of the 
object by varying my own time of look | blindfolded 
ing at it, and she invariably named the That such 
object only then—that is, at the time | session of a 
when my eyes were most vividly be 


Ssullicient 


one 


a theory demands the pos 
esi remarkable degree of sen- 
! : sitivity is true, coneludes Doctor Ayers 
holding the object. The girl could give] but equal degrees of sensitivity are fre. 
no other explanation of her seusation| quently demonstrated in other 
than that out of darkness, like one| and especially in mechanieal tests 


ways 


We guarantee the 
cea 
absolute pu 

the ee ead in 
the manufacture of 


SweerCaporaL 


potent as Mother Graves’ Worm Ex- 
terminator, and it can be given to the 
most delicate child without fear of in 


he knew enough to respect the position | fling and muffled, and two sailors, bare-| jury to the constitution, 


Cigarettes. 


| 
rovided 
ovided. 
If You Want 

To build a House or Barn allow us to 

figure on the Hardware with you. 
If You Want 

To fence your farm we'll be pleased to 

tell you the amount of wire that you will 

require, 
If You Want 

To furnish your Home we will do it ata 

moderate cost. 
It You Want 

To lay in a Winter's Supply of Fresh 

Groceries we can save you money on 

them. 

i 
INTEREST THE .* 
KEENEST BUYER. 
CROCERIES. 
White Navy beans, price per Ib. de 
Burns’ Bacon, price per Ib. 2c 
y3 os (sliced) 25c 
Burns’ Hams, ‘5 22¢ 
Corn Flakes, per package 10c 
Malta Vita Be I25¢ 
Force i loc 
Grape Nuts ‘- 
Puffed Rice ; 
Germade, 10 Ib. sack 
Rolled Oats, B & Ik brand, & Ibs. 
9 f 20 Ibs 
Royal Household Flour, 49's 

Ke 98's 
Robin Hood Flour, 49's 

. i; 98's 
Ogilvie’s Patent Glenora, 49's 

* 4 9's 
Raisins, seeded, 10 02. packets, 3 for 25c 
Strawberries, 2 lb. tins, 2 for 35c 
Tomatoes, 3 Ib. tins, 2 for 25c 
Peas, 2 lb. tins, 2 for 25¢ 
HARDWARE. 

Standard Goods only. Manufacturer's 
name stamped on every piece, insuring the gen- 
uineness of the article purchased, 

* Buck Brand” Heaters have no equal. 
We have them in all sizes. 

Special Oak, No. 13, price 8.50 

a No, 15, price 13.50 

¥ No. 18; price 15.50 
Nail Hammers, steel faced 75c 

Kitchen Cabinet, $7.50; larger size, four 
drawers, $13.50. Nice line of Couches at $7.00, 
Full line of Beds and Mattresses. 

No order is too large for us to fill and 
none too small, We need your business, and 
we have and can deliver the goods, 

»» BOW ISLAND ... 
aes 


ow Wad lila a rita Ln, 


ME a aitim 


Re TE RANG, PT Sr 


A Town and Country Journa 


Bow Island and Surrounding Districts. 


Published at Bow Island every Saturday Morning, 


Subscription Price $1.50 


W. PB. Cotton ‘ . 


Local Topics. 


Rey. R. Ross was a visitor to 
the Lindquist ranch Monday, 


Mr.veand Mrs. O, Crouch ve- 
turned from North Dakota this 
Week. 


Mr. Salsbury of Seline, N.D., 
was a visitor to Bow Island on 
Monday. 


Mrs. Umber and Miss Pulford 
were visiting in Bow Island on 
Tuesday. 

W. Jones is breaking 150 acres 
on his pre-emption adjacent to 
city limits, 

Miss Nellie Byers is visiting 
| with her sister, Mrs. Bellamy, 
at Sunnyvale. 


| Rey. Robt. Ross reports good 
lcongregations at River District 
|north of Bow Island. 

The in the Presby- 
|terian Church next Sunday will 
lbe “The Popular Christ.” 


subject 


Bow Island experienced an- 
jother heavy rain on Monday, 
ithere being a steady downpour 
hall day. 


There will be high mass on 
Sunday next in Lindquist Hall 
in connection with the Roman 
| Catholie Church, 


| ‘Taber has succeeded in getting 
a flow of gas at 700 feet, which 
however is not at present of 
very great volume. 
indications we 
judge there will be double the 
average under crop next year 
has compared with this. 

Mr. and Mrs. W. P. Cotton 
|have 


From present 


moved into the residence 
south of the track recently va- 
cated by Mr. and Mrs, R. Reid 
Tryand remember the Thanks- 
giving social at the Presbyter- 
ian Church on. Friday, October 
28th. Supper from 5 to 8 pan. 
Mr. and Mrs, F, W. 


| Lethbridge 


Brown of 
arrived here on 
| Wednesday in their auto on a 
visit to Mr. and Mrs. Swennum- 


son, 


The telephone central has 
been removed this week from 
| the offices E. C. Ludtke to Wil- 
mots fruit and confectionery 


j store, 
| 


Two C.P.R. freight trains col-| 
lided at Kinivie siding last Fri-|} 


day morning, forty miles west 


Hat. 


jare reported outside of George 


of Medicine 


Whittaker, a tramp, whose legs 

were broken, <A karge number 
}of cars were wrecked and the 
main line was tied up for several 
| hours. 


All Saints Parish Church is | 


the name by which 


Anglican Church of this town! 


} will be known, It will be dedi- 
cated on All Saints Day, Tues- 


day, November Ist, by the Rt.| 
Reverend Lord Bishop of Cal- | 


gary, at 10 a.m. Besides the 


Bishop the clergy from Leth- | 
Hat, | 


bridye, Medicine 
tivine and Maple Creek are ex-| 
| pected to be present as well as, 
|the Rey. W. H, Mowat, Pioneer | 
|Missionary of the Western | 


Taber, 


‘ ) ‘ . ry . } 
| ¢ wnada Council. hese will, 
}take part in the services, <A 
|very cordial invitation is ex- 


|tended to everyone to attend | 


No injuries | 


the new} 


walked 22 miles to get here, relates| 
the experience of himself and neigh- Seize the 
bors. Weaver is the owner of a home- 
1 Devoted to the interests of} stead, and a man from Beaudette. ° 
Carl Baker, was stopping at his place Opportunity 
when they heard the fire coming and 
observed that a high wind was blow- 


i ir “OC hoy |'To buy one of our Cheap Lets in the 
ing in their direction. They took | original Townsite of Bow Island, ee 
shovels and ran to the river, The | tore they double in price, 
banks were high there and they dug! With seven coal mines opening up 

‘ ne " " j «l- | Close to town, agas well with an enor- 
| Prop. | oul @ great hole in the bank immed # ’ ; nor 
Publisher and P iately in front of a four acre clearing. farts amending whos ee 
z RET They had no sooner got a place out | other than that we shall have. a big 
J. R. Fortune returned on | sufficient for both to crawl into ‘than | town. For the last time we quote our 
Wednesday from Glenburn, N, | the fire swooped over. Weaver says lots at the following figures : 
); the flames seemed to be a mile high 
' and he compared the bank of flame to | $35, $50, $75, $100 & $125 
W. R. Wright, of the Bank of | a tidal wave of burning oil. Both men | According to location, 
British North America here left | bad wet blankets which they were) 
Ss " ‘ £ holding in front of them, but it got so) 
ete we ech eo oF wititi hot that, Weaver thought they could , For Terms, ete., apply to 
nae uy eae 2 y » tn : not live many minutes, The bed of /NEEDHAM & BAKER, owners 
If you are thinking of getting | the river is pretty well dried out, BOW ISLAND, Alta. 


a fall suit or overcoat, don’t fail but theve was a little pond in front of 

their vefuge about a foot deep and to-| 
pas ont Ryge, the Bow Island wards this Weaver rushed and left} 
tailor. 500 of the latest and UP-| the other man behind. He lay down } 
to-date samples to pick from. | in the water on his back holding the 
He guarantees fit, style and | blanket above his head, and before he 
workmanship. Also Dry clean- | Could protect himsslf the clothing was | 


PAP SUL ae — fart all burned off one hip which was ex-| 
si 5 AE gga ca! eas posed. ‘The flesh was badly burned. 


A convention in connection Meanwhile, Baker lay back in the | 
with the Sanday School and hole, every inch of his body burning | 
, > ; : * hot, and he was almost suffocated by 
Y Sap gt I eople's Society will be the heat’ and smoke. A rifle which | 
held at Calgary on October 31. had been brought along was lying not 
This is the ninth provincial con-| six fect from Baker, and the shells in 
vention ot the Alberta Sunday the magazine exploded, bursting a 

School Association. Special | «re hole in the steel barrell. 


‘ailr 1 rate “ill il upor Veaver says the wind was travelling | 
ag hi pit etl kad thke} ha at sixty miles an hour and that a 
the occasion. 


whirling flame travelled in front of 


) Per Yearin advance, 


Corner Lots on Main Street $500, 


£. C, LUDTKE LAND 
co. 
farm ads a ini Lots 


We write Fire, Life and 
mm 

Pornado Insurance on 
City or Town Property. 
We can draw your last 
will, draw your Mortgage 
deed and 
property. 


| 
| 


transfer your 


Vhen we act as your agents you 
can feel at ease, i 

A couple of coal prospectors the main body of the fire, Vor thirty | 

. r minutes they thought they 

were in town on Tuesday look- ; ri ; 7 hn 
eg ye ‘ never get out alive. Of their neigh- 
Ing over the situation with a bors, Swan Olson, with his wife and | 
|view to opening up one of the} four children, hid in a root house in|. 


many coal mines around Bow|the centre of a wide clearing. The 


Island. They spoke very highly | !0st their house, but their barn an FUNERAL SUPPLIES 


. : oxen were saved, and this barn wa 
indeed of the local coal and sat ; Rete 
4 B free ., | the only building left standing in the} nek At ‘ape E 
stated that, in their opinion, it| qj.) .4. A full line of Caskets and Funeral 
x district, | Supplies on hand at reasonable prices 
was fully equal to the Leth-| John Sorenson, who lived with his| 
bridge article wife and ten children in the centre of E. B. Loucks, Bow Island Planing Mill 
bo ; a forty acre clearing, tied his horses | 
1D . a and cattle to trees in the centre of 
Buehring.—On Tuesday, Oct. 4. this clearing and rushed to the river, a} 
to Mr. and Mrs. W. B @ iving, quarter of a mile away. It was only 
33-9-9, a dz hter ~ | two nights previous that the river had 
0-9-0, a daughter. been skimmed with ice, and into this 
intensely cold water the whole family 
rushed. The youngest child aged 8 
months, may die as a result from ex- 
posure. The house, which was 300 


FOSTER’S FORECAST. 
yards from the bush, was totally con- 


Washington, D.C., Oct. 15.—My last | sumed, as were also about 3,000 poles 
bulletin gave forecasts of disturbance | valued at $2,000 which had been rolled 
to cross continent 18 to 22, warm wave | into the bed of the creck. 


All business strictly attended to 


would Notary. Public, ete. 


You Trade Solicited, 


QUONG SANG 


RESTAURANT 


Opposite My 
Meals at all H 


FRESH FRUIT DAILY. 


The horses 


17 to 21, cool wave 20 to 24. Unusually and cattle were saved, and they ave all Delicious Confectionery, 
are m Es be oY ire being brought to town, ‘The family GOOD BREA 
warm weather will be the principle | yjjj stay in Beaudette for the winter. ; - © 
\feature, Severe weather. cific 10¢, a Li 3 for 2oc. 


: ithand Ole Hanson, who | : sre eon: 

| slope, but when this disturbance passes | were living tog aca rushe : for arvootl] ood laundry in connection. 
as spidian 20 i i ; ‘ce in| house they were building, bat which 
east of meridian 20 it will lose force in had not yet been roofed. They threw || CHARLEY YIP YEN, Proprietor 
oles across it, and put a tent over || 

them, which they covered with earth, | 

, cross Pacific slope by | They held a wet blanket over the door. | 

close of 24, great central valleys 25 to| Both men escaped and 


‘ , unks. 
27, eastern sections 28. y yave | trunk , 
Rad sections Warm wave man named Edward Larson. who wus 


will cross Pacific slope about 23, great | with them, stayed in a well all night. | & | 
{central valleys 25, eastern sections 27. | Their house was burned, and a cow. J Gi ¢! 
pe etl 

O; ) 1N 


all its features. 
Next disturbance will reach Pacific 


oe 
23. 


JIM FOO 


} coast about 


saved two} 
John Mattson, his wife and a| 


Coo! wave will cross Pacific slope about | Which they had tied to a tree, w 
badly burned that they imme 
shot it. 


| 26, great central valleys 28, eastern | 1 Day and shit 


These people, as did ever yone | 


sec 1s 2 . Short Order Meals a Specialty. 

| Sactions 20. else who stayed in a we put boards} _ hie ke M sig ed al N 

| ‘This disturbance will bring great} covered with wet blankets over the|G've us ac ull when in town and our 
} ; . : “4 : 3 

and important changes in all the|top. ‘The average well is ten feet, and | service will surprise you. 


many were obliged to stand in 


weather features. A change from 


| \ 
ice cold for hours. The Mattson, ©l-| Feeae Feesea 5 
| sumnine v heat to winter’s cold with yal pita psec familie sare all iy | f resh a ruit Daily. 


;sn0Ws in northern sections where|jngin one roothouse at the present} - 
yy me | re. ’ } - 4 ‘ 
| summer showers ave prevailed, This | time, Vhey slaughtered a cow. anid} Main ee West End 
i ; ry sa: A sii i ‘ i ign ‘ j 
| change will begin on meridian 90, near os) k ing < ah oe e ee m AG a V RD GE Ea 
» " bles, i ney “uve Ww DiLLINE SS 
21, then warmer, followed by a cold} jaye erected a stove. which mn 


j} wave and freezing in northern sec-| through the fire unscathed. All thi 
tions. ‘this weatkier programme will | families will build again at once, 


ee | Professional. 


| hold good a little earlier west of that Mr. Walker, one of thos who es: | “ARO P POR . 
|line and a little lat er east of it. re ho tan Pema: Ace, far GMO. F. PORTER 

Within the five days of which the eke Be Prete by to br the a | Licensed Auctioneer, 
26th will be the cantral day, a great] of circumstances. He was a sick man | Valuator and Appraiser. 
disturbance will o¢cur on all parts of| When the tire began, unable to 1 fer fat Alte 
the earth. It will be an electrical | 0" his bed, He passed through ar ITASBY 1MKC, SL1CA, 


i experience which many well men would | ———--—— 
Is Kan It will come} 6% willingly face, and to-day he is | : 
| through the south magnetic pole of|out and around, growing well and} M ~ ll 
f and : ’ nd | 
| the earth and will.affect the southern | stwonger each day. | l iscellaneous 
hemisphere, The effect in these lati-} ‘Iwas in bed with typhoid fever |———— 
tudes will be to .increase the inten-|0”, Monday, when the fire started.” he 
said, in describing his experiences, "!] 
More | (ould hear the roar of the flames, and Ninety bushels good Fall Wheat for 
storm centres;| when my wife came in erying with! sale, $1.25 per bushel.—Apply Hoag- 
within the highs and fear I did not know what to do for 1) lin’s, 
could not get up. Finally when the 


colder; increase of rains in rain sec- i | 
flames came nearer, and it was seen | 
that ourhome could not escape, my | 


tions and increase of drought in the 
; y} 
| drought sections; warmer southeast |own fear overcame my weakness. | | 


storm of great force, 


For Sale. 


| sities of all weather features. 


| Within the lows or 
clearer skies 


: * 
Bull for Service. 
The undersigned has a Polled Angus 
of the lows and co,lder northwest of | gol out of bed, gathered together an} Bull from a fully registered sire which 
them. Watch conditions near Oct. 26. en 0 Ranken ane ry een | he offers for service, 
~ P . : and our baby down tothe river en 1 
Last Week of October will bring 4) the fire approached we waded into thi j calf, 
change for farmer and planter, Crop] stream. [do not know how long we} Bow 
season closing in the south; freezing | stayed there, but it seemed about two | 
| weather and stock feed'ing time in the hou When the fire had passed if 
Me, dan hee came oul and made our way to a place | 
morte; Sor'n gathering’ on and the/of safety. 1 cannot understand it, | 
number of small nubbins and halt | Before the fire I was too weak to get | Salil lay Shae PR ae 
length cobs with no corn, in greater |“). and to-day I amable Lo be aroun 1, | CHURCH SERVICES. 
quantities A‘avenane = have and though somewhat weak, wm not} Methodist Church, 
suffeving at all. 


Kee d0c. at time 
ervice and 50c, when assured of 
Bronson, sec, 2, tp. 10, 1. 10, 


Island P.O,, Alta, 


Phe “Review” for Up-to-date Printing 


than city 


Services every 
nude believe, 


sunday at the Schoolhouse at 3 p.m, 
Sunday School 2 p.m. Myr, Walter 
Wright, 5-10-0, at 10 a.m., and Burdett 


Next bulletin will give general fore- | ~ oe 
cast of the coming November winter 


weather, ‘The Indians and hunters of LIVERY, FEED AND % 


the west predict a very cold winter. 
SALE STABLES. eae ; 
FOREST FIRES REVE Al | Mr. I, Alfved holds services at Mr. 


uw 7.80 pan. A cordial invitation is 
*xtended to all—Rev. Wright, minis- 
aR Ee ter 


Anderson's Schoolhouse 


| this service, Contractor Brophy | 
|hopes to have the new chureh | 
jrendy for use some time next} 
| week, so that the congregation | 
j will be able to use it for the 
first (ime on Sunday the 30th 
| inst, 
know that the energetic com- 
jittee appointed to raise funds 
for this new church were so 
successful that the new build- 
ing when opened will be entire- 


[t is very satisfactory tol 
idy tree of debt, 


frous forest fires 


| Gibson’s and 
STORIES OF FORTITUDE. 


in the aftermath of the reeent disas- 
which destroyed " | 
several Minnesota downs and ates Good Rige. Bt, Audrew's,—11 a.m, Sabbath 
in heavy loss of life, aumerous stories Careful Driving. j Rae hool and Bible Class, 7,80 p.m, 
of hevoisin and sulYering are revealed, | Regular Reevicn,. All made : heartily 
and in the distribution of stores to | welcome.—Rev, 8. Ross, sinister, 
needy sufferers thave were several in-| Best Attention given to Patrons at) 
tovesting situations. 


The harrowing stories told by sur- 


PROPRIETOR | and Mr. Taylor's north side of Chin 
} Coulee and Mr, Medhurst’s on the 
south side, 


W. BEGGS - ~- - 


Church of England—Service in the 
Hotel Myrtle on Sunday next at 
7.30 pan, Sunnyvale, B, T. Hands 
Di 5k weray Ege pall ge , } 2 pan, Notices of baptisms, marriages, 
Ivor are all mone one less similar, aud lete., to be sent to P.O. Box 638, Bow 
the experience of one eoumunity will 


serve to illustrate what hundreds Stables near railway cin fie. Bhs, anim Pea IA 


woul through, Ceo, Weaver, who | 
just got in to-day wou Lapid River, 


all times. 


Geo. Herber, late Proprietor Su bseription Price $1.50 a Year 


«/ 


